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gecoeroerree rarer tenon 

That the majestic mountain of Ylimani, rearing its 
prodigious bulk high into the region of eternal snow, 
existed in the district of La Paz, I was well aware, and 
[ knew that | should see it; but, unprepared as I was at 
the time, besides being full thirty miles distant, it was 
altogether unexpected; and the glare of magnificence in 
which it so suddenly, and, to appearance, so closely pre- 
sented itself, absolutely surpassing imagination, occasion- 
ed ina stronger degree those sensations, which a scene 
so truly imposing, in the midst of solitary grandeur, was 
well calculated to inspire. They who have witnessed 
and enjoyed wild and magnificent scenery, such as this, 
must also have felt the transport it occasions; they will 
admit that a superior order of sentiment accompanies 
the contemplation of such wondrous works. 

Chimborazo has long passed for the highest of the 
Cordilleras, and, until the discovery of the Himalaya, 
was supposed to be the highest mountain in the world. 
M. Humboldt, as he himself observes, “ had the pleasure 
of seeing a greater extent of mountains than any other 

gnost,”” but he did not pursue his travels to this part 
of the Andes, where subsequent travellers have ascertain- 
ed the height of the Ylimani to be 21,800 feet above the 
level of the sea, exceeding that of Chimborazo by 350 
feet-—no very great difference, it may perhaps be said, in 
subjects of such vast dimensions ; but still, quite suffi- 
cient to take from the latter the palm of superlative mag- 
nitude and grandeur in the great chain of the Andes. 

Mr. Pentland, who measured the Ylimani in 1826, 
gave me his calculations with the remark, that “they 
required revision ;” consequently they were not intended 
to go forth as accurate. At a subsequent period, I was 
informed by our chief commissioner, who took a warm 
interest in these subjects, that the height of Ylimani had 
been given to him as 21,800 feet, which agrees with that 
given to me by Mr. Pentland, and this appears to be cor- 
toborated by the observations of Doctor Redhead. 

The Ylimani, and the neighbouring mountains, “ are 
composed of transition slate chiefly, traversed by nume- 
rous veins of quartz, containing auriferous pyrites, and 
gold in small quantities.” That such an immense moun- 
tain should be composed of transition slate instead of 
granite has struck some persons as a matter of surprise ; 
it appears, however, that “the Andes are chiefly compos- 
ed of porphyry and not of granite.” 

—p—— 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


Imniense space without a single tree—An enigma—Representation 
of a strange and wonderful scene—Arrival in the city of La Paz 
—Hospitality of the natives fairly put to the test—Don Manuel— 
Dress of the peasant girls of La Paz—Carne con cuero—The 
Tordo—Disagreeable feeling in shamming the agreeable. 

Having ridden about fifteen miles, I stopped at the 
post house of Ventilla to refresh the horses and to break- 
fast; but at this wretched abode there was nothing ex- 
cept a few dried beans and some Indian corn, which is 
the principal food of these poor people, and indeed, 
wherever good Indian corn if to be had, there can be no 
complaint of starvation ; but, nutritious as it certainly is, 

a hungry traveller desires something more substantial, 

and is not easily reconciled to such frugal fare. For 

horses and mules there cannot be a better food. 

_The city of La Paz was still twelve to fifteen miles 
distant: thither, with patience, which from custom and 
necessity I may now claim as a virtue, I directed my in- 
finitely more patient Tortuga. The road lay over a flat 
table-land, for the most part covered with loose stones, 
and with a low green shrub; a tree is rarely to be seen 
by the traveller in a distance of nearly five hundred 
miles, commencing three or four posts to the southward 
of Potosi, and journeying in the direction I have taken; 
but, a few leagues beyond La Paz is a district called 
Yungas, where, in forests producing the celebrated Pe- 
Tuvian bark, are various kinds of the finest timber. 

After travelling twelvé, thirteen, and, as I imagined, 
every mile of the distance from Ventilla to La Paz, my 
astonishment was excited by not perceiving on s0 level a 
Plain any object indicating the existence of a town. 
Sundry groups of Indians, droves of mules, lamas, and 
asses, some unladen, some with burthens, were indeed to 

seen passing and repassing, as in the bustle of busi- 
ness; but no building or habitation whatever : no turret, 
dome, or steeple, of church or convent appeared in view, 
although the tolling of their bells occasionally struck 


faintly on the ear. Huge, barren, weatherbeaten rocks, 
and snow-covered mountains, apparently close at hand, 
rose directly before me, and presented an impassable 
barrier. 

I could not conceive where I was to find a town; and, 
as I rode onwards in strange perplexity endeavouring to 
solve the enigma, I arrived suddenly at the verge of an 
abrupt and prodigious precipice, at the bottom of which 
I beheld, in diminutive perspective, the large and popu- 
lous city of La Paz. I had frequently been told of the 
peculiar situation and scenery of this place; but oh! 
“ how imperfect is expression!” and how much do I feel 
at this moment the want of descriptive power! Suffer 
me, however, gentle reader, to convey to your imagina- 
tion, by my own method of sketching, a feeble repre- 
sentation of the curious, the pleasing, the wonderful 
scene, that here presented itself. 

Fancy yourself travelling leisurely along upon a high 
table, or any other plane that you may like better. This 
is bounded by a huge mountainous rampart, in which, 
be it remembered, is one of the greatest, grandest moun- 
tains on the globe, and far surpassing 

‘Those wonders of the world so chronicled by Fame:” 


the giant of the Cordillera de los Andes cannot be con- 
sidered in any less character. ‘These mountains appear 
to rise out of the plane on which you are riding, and 
your expectation is, that you must actually arrive at 
them, for no obstacle is to be seen between you and 
them. 

Whilst you are musing on the how and the where 
your journey is to end, the distance being already per- 
formed, which, with your disposition to rest, increases 
your impatience to discover the town, you arrive unex- 
pectedly at the edge of the plain, and behold a vast gulf 
at your feet, in the bottom of which appears a town 
very regularly built with packs of cards. The first 
coup-d’eil of La Paz conveys precisely this idea; the 
red-tiled roofs and white fronts of the houses answering 
admirably for hearts and diamonds, and the smoked 
roofs and dingy mud walls of the Indian rancios, equally 
well for spades and clubs. Through this fairy town 
may be faintly seen, winding’ with occasional interrup- 
tions, a silver thread marked with specks of frothy 
white, which, upon approaching, proves to be a moun- 
tain torrent, leaping from rock to rock, and sweeping 
through the valley. In casting a glance farther round, 
you perceive squares and patches of every shade of 
green and yellow, which, to a European, is perhaps the 
most striking part of the interesting scene. Corn, and 
fruit, and. vegetables, and crops of every kind, may be 
seen in all their stages, from the act of sowing to that 
of gathering them in;—here, a field of barley luxuri- 
antly green :—there, another in full maturity, which the 
Indians are busily reaping :—next to it, a crop just ap- 
pearing above the ground:—farther on, another arrived 
at half its growth:—beyond it, a man guiding a par 0 
oxen, yoked to a shapeless stick, the point of which 
scratches the earth sufficiently for the reception of the 
seed, which another man is scattering in the furrows >— 
trees bearing fruit, and at the same time putting forth 
buds and blossoms, complete the sceue of Juxuriance. I 
beheld in the full beauty of trth, that charming land- 
scape in the valley of Quite, depicted by Marmontel in 
his interesting tale of “The Incas.” ; ; 

In a word, was I not actuoly in that clime which 
the poet describes mercly »¢ ‘maginary— 

« Wuere wester» galcs eternally reside, 

And all the -easons lavish all their pride ; 

Blossor-s; and fruits, and flowers together rise, 

And «te whole year in gay confusion lies ?”’ 
Yet it requires only to raise the eyes from the lap of 
this fruitful Eden to behold the widest contrast in the 
realms of nature. Naked and arid rocks rise in mural 
precipices around: high above these, mountains beaten 
by furious tempests, frown in all the bleakness of steri- 
lity: higher still, the tops of others, reposing in the re- 
gion of eternal snow, glisten uninfluenced in the pre- 
sence of a tropical sun. 

I stopped for some minutes on the verge of the preci- 
pice to look upon a scene, so wonderfully strange; in- 
deed, my horse, of his own accord, made the first pause, 
and with outstretched neck, ears advanced, and fre- 





quent snorting, showed that he was not unaware of the 
abyss beneath, and seemed to enquire how it was to be 
descended ; for the road, in a sudden turn, winding 
round the face of the precipice, is at first completely 
concealed from view; and, although it appeared as if I 
could have “thrown a biscuit” into the town from the 
heights where I first discovered it, a short league is the 
calculated distance, and full three quarters of an hour 
were occupied in descending, before I entered the sub- 
urbs. Here, again, I was surprised to find that the 
town, which, from the height I had just left, appeared 
to be upon a flat, was in reality built upon hills, and 
that some of the streets were extremely steep, which 
circumstance alone must convey a tolerable idea of the 
depth of the valley in which the city of La Paz is si- 
tuated. Among the objects which composed this singu- 
lar and wonderful scenery, the huge condor, on his 
broad expanded wings soaring over the abyss, must not 
be forgotten. 

I went from taméo to /ambo in search of a lodging, 
but found them all full of travelling merchants and 
muleteers, or affording such indifferent accommodation 
as I saw no necessity for putting up with in a flourish- 
ing city where better might be had. John Caspar La- 
vater truly says, that “ he who is content with common, 
gross, or homely objects, is a vulgar being, incapable of 
sentiment, and undeserving of better.” ‘This of course 
does not apply to the generally discontented man, 
whom nothing can satisty; but to him who, happening 
to have the choice of good or bad, is indifferent about 
it, and disregards those little comforts which others de- 
light in having around them. Money I did not want; 
but there are occasions where money is of no use, and 
those occasions occur in South America more frequent- 
ly, perhaps, than in any other part of the world. 

I wandered up and down the streets, literally worn 
out with fatigue and hunger, my peones and my poor 
animals not less so than myself. Here I am, said J, an 
utter stranger, and in absolute want of bed and board ; 
this is a fair opportunity for putting to the test those 
often proffered services and complimentary generosities 
of a South American. I may now ascertain if those 
compliments, in which he is so prone to indulge at first 
sight, even towards those of whom he knows nothing, 
are in all cases merely habitual empty ceremonials ; or, 
if they have not sometimes the solid basis of honesty 
and liberality. 

“ Paisano!” said I, to the first decent person who 
passed, (countryman being the term which strangers 
use in eivilly accosting each other in this country) 
“ naisuno!” said I,“ pray whose house is that ?” point- 
ing toa very large and respectable looking mansion, 
with a fine old-fashioned gateway to the street. “ That 
ig the house of Don Manuel Valdivien,” replied the 








stranger. ‘* What sort ofa fellow is he?” saidI. “A 
worthy, excellent man,” replied the stranger. Good! 
thought I to myself. “Is he married?’ said I. * Yes, 
and has a family,” said the stranger. “ And what sort 
of a fellow is the wife?” asked I. “So, so!—rather 
hasty, but that ’s nothing,” replied the stranger, 
adding, as in exculpation, * They say she is amiable, 
but not quite so much so us her husband.” There may 
be no great harm in that, said I to myself. “Do you 
think, paisano,” said I, “that I could obtain a lodging 
in the house?” “And why not? There is plenty of 
room for you and fur your horses also: do you wish 
that I should accompany you?” said the stranger. 
“ What !” said I, “ have you any share in the house; or 
are you acquainted with Don Manuel Valdivien?” 
“No, not I,” said he: “ but seeing you are a stranger, 
if you need my services J will accompany you.” “A 
thousand thanks, paisano,” said I, “1 shall give you no 
farther trouble, for I shall go and present myself to 
Don Manuel, and acquaint him with my situation.” 
Wishing the stranger good morning, I rode through the 
gateway into a spacious court, where the clattering of 
my horses’ feet soon attracted several persons to a bal- 
cony, of which the old-fashioned balustrades of rudely 
carved wood extended round the house on the first 
floor. 

I enquired, civilly taking off my hat, if Don Manuel 
Valdivien was at home? “ Yes, Sevor/” replied seve- 





ral voices at the same time. I then dismounted at the 
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ing mine in all the luxury I could devise for its 
and he succeeded in delivering it safe at Potosi, 
the coldness of the climate there deprived me in a 
few weeks of my little companion. : 
The city of La Paz is the great emporium of Peru; 
all merchandise from the coast of the Pacific is convey- 
ed hither, then carried off by merchants, great and 
small, to the towns and villages of the interior; and, I 
must confess, that since [ strolled down Cheapside a 
twelvemonth ago, I have not seen such crowded streets, 
or so much bustle in the transactions of business. The 
annexed plate represents an Indian of the district of Po- 
tosi, in his gala-dress, bargaining with a Chola of Cosha- 
bamba. The sketch was taken from life by a native in La 
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English goods are abundant, and are preferred to either 
French or German manufactures, which seem, however, 
to have a very fair share of the market. Every sort of 
flimsy, tinsel, gewgaw, and cargoes of divers kinds of 
worthless articles, unsaleable at home, were at first im- 
ported by European merchants, in the hope of finding a 
ready sale here. Whether they did or not is best known 
to themselves, but now all such articles are duly des- 


pised. 

Ihave heard many lamentable complaints in Eng- 
land, and our public papers have been filled wlth invec- 
tive, against the South Americans for entrapping John 
Bull, and obtaining millions of his money under false 
pretences. But,if the voice of these people could be 
as easily heard, and their two or three newspapers obtain 
as extensive circulation as the ten thousand and one of 
those who accuse and asperse them, I am disposed to 
believe, that if they could not altogether disprove the 
alleged charges, they would at least, by any honest jury, 
be strongly recommended to mercy, on the ground of 
their being “ more sinned against than sinning.” 

With respect to the millions of money said to have 

obtained in loans from England, I am aware that 
those who have been disappointed in the payment of the 
interest upon the money they subscribed to those loans, 
can receive but little consolation from being reminded, 
only a very small portion of their. cash was sent to 
South America; that the. greater part of it may be 
traced into the coffers of English contractors and Eng- 
lish manufacturers of some sort or other. Naval and 
military clothing and equipments, arms, ammunition, 
_ and sundry other supplics, at most exorbitant prices, 
swelled the accounts against several of the South Ame- 

’ ~ rivan states, and quickly consumed the greater part of 
the amount of tle loans. I have seen a sample of many 
thousand fire arms so furnished, which I am sure any 
gun manufacturer would gladly supply at one guinea 
each ; but, be that as it may, at one shilling they would 


* be a dangerously dear article, although twelve to fifteen | po : 
followed by baggage-wagons, laden with portable kitch- 


dollars was the charge for them here. 

_ The Morning Herald, eminently distinguished for its 
impartiality on these subjects, had the following obser- 
vations ‘on the Mexican loans, which, with the alteration 
of a few words, we may be permitted to apply to those 
of all the states of South America, excepting, perhaps, 
that of Buenos Ayres. “The English loans have been a 
source of infinite winthief, ; through them the South 
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Americans have been losing their character abroad, and 
if they can manage to pay the interest, will be sadly 
pinched at home. ‘There is little extenuation of the folly 
of the persons who rushed into these adventures: they 
are but the counterpart of the mining schemes, but very 
much blame attaches to those who sweetened the cup’s 
edge before they gave it to the public to drink. The im- 
prudent disperzion of such large sums of money, and its 
uselessness to the only purposes that could justify the 
transaction, have produced a disgust in the minds of in- 
telligent men. They think it hard that the country 
should be taxed to pay the interest of that capital it 
never received ; or, received so small a part of it, as-to 
make it quite fair that they should seek a compromise of 
the debt.” 

Now, I think it might be distinctly shown, that John 
Bull, by an extraordinary lapse from that dignity and 
prudence which has so long distinguished his commer- 
cial character among all the nations of the world, did 
himself, in the first instance, by an unusual and unbe- 
coming precipitancy, encourage those loans, for they 
were among the greedy and usurious speculations of 
the day ; and that by similar conduct in the second in- 
stance, he has occasioned (in a remote degree at least) 
the suspension of the payment of the dividends. : 

At the period when those loans were contracted for, 
associations, under the auspices of individuals enjoying 
the entire confidence of the public, were formed, and 
others were every day coming forward, with capitals of 
MILLIons sterling, for the purpose of mining and divers 
other speculations, in South America, promising advan- 
tages of really national importance to the new states. 
These associations, supposed to have been founded upon 
the usual solidity of British enterprise, and expected to 
be conducted by British genius and skill, were consider- 
ed by the South Americans as levers of industry and 
prosperity, which they themselves had not the power of 
moving, but which they too sanguinely imagined they 
should soon see efficaciously applied, and they were in- 
duced to speculate upon the probable results. 

What these results have been all the world knows; 
but no one can pretend to say that the Americans had 
any control over the silly and disastrous proceedings 
which occasioned them. As in the parallel case of the 
farmer who cannot pay his rent if his crops fail; so the 
Americans, from many unforeseen causes, within and 
without, have been deprived of the resources on which 
they calculated for paying the interest of their debts. 
Is it fair to assert, that either in their case, or in that of 
the farmer, there was any intention or design of defraud- 
ing the creditors ? 

It was calculated on grounds which previous experi- 
ence justified, that the duties at reasonable rates upon 
the produce of the mines of Peru, as proposed to be 
worked by British capitalists, would have not only paid 
the interest of the debt of that state, but speedily the 
principal. The associations, however, that were formed 
for the purpose of working those mines, and set out in 
all the pride, pomp, and splendour of munificent prodi- 
gality, suddenly disappeared without any thing farther 
being heard of them; they tumbled from their giddy 
height, and sank into a proportionate degree of degra- 
dation, leaving directors and shareholders involved in 
law, oppressed by debt, beset with duns, and this in some 
cases without having even attempted the object for which 
those associations were specifically formed. Enormous 
sums were expended, which went, not into the pockets 
of South Americans, as some erroneously imagine, but 
sometimes into those of the contractors of the schemes, 
sometimes into those of concoctors for mines, and con- 
tractors for cargoes of implements and goods—true 
Britons all. Neither can the expenditure attending use- 
less establishments, exorbitant salaries, extravagant pre- 
parations; and wild goose expeditions, be said to have in 
any way benefited the South Americans. It would 
scarcely be fair to debit them with the few thousand 
pounds that have been expended in their country in the 
travelling expenses of chief commissioners, even al- 
though it may appear that each had unlimited means, 
and travelled according to his own idea of luxury and 
enjoyment. One, for instance, accompanied by his sec- 
retary of legation, with a suite of other dignitaries, 
sted in a coach and four, escorted by outriders, and 


ens, portable beds, portable soups, chronometers, hydro- 
meters, barometers, theodolites, and peppermint drops.* 
Another, with less éclat but more amusement, leisurely 
pursued his way through éertulias, balls, pic-nic parties, 


* See the starting of the Potosi, La Paz, and Peruvian Mining 








Expedition from Buenos Ayres. 


dinner parties, and debating societies, charmed with the 
— of orators who in eloquence rivalled Charles 

‘ox. 

A third, of a very different temperament from either 
of the foregoing, preferred rough riding, and trained 
himself into such galloping condition upon beef and wa- 
ter, that nothing could kill him,—tired ten and twelve 
horses a day,t—received “constant falls,” and tumbled 
harmless, not indeed into gold and silver mines, but into 
“ biscacha holes” when in full gallop, daylight and dark, 
“riding against time,” across the noble plains of the 
Pampas.t So inveterate did this mania of galloping be- 
come, that we are indinced to believe it excited sensa- 
tions similar to those experienced in cases of hydropho- 
bia, for in “several” attempts to cool-the system by 
plunging into rivers, and “swimming about on horse- 
back,” the water has been abandoned for the “ inex- 
pressible delight of galloping without inexpressibles on 
a horse without a saddle, stark naked along the banks of 
a river unde ra burning hot sun.”} 

No important obstacle occurred on the part of the na- 
tives of South America, nor to this hour has any objec- 
tion been proved to exist against the feasibility of mining 
to advantage in that country. The South American 
mining speculations failed through mismanagement; 
but, in assigning this as the principal cause, we must 
not forget the extraordinary infatuation of the times, the 
outrageous feeling of cupidity which pervaded all ranks, 
such as probably never before to the same degree dis- 
graced the generous character of British enterprise. In 
the various transactions of business, sobriety itself 
“ ceased to be sober,” and revelled without heed in the 
extravagant delusions of the day. Judgment, prudence, 
caution, method, were all abandoned in the dilirium 
caused by the hope of immediate gain. It seemed as if 
that accursed fiend avarice had been suddenly let loose, 
and spread her pestilential influence over all classes of 
society, inducing a general connivance at even the most 
disreputable acts of chicane. The ordinary obligations 
between man and man were hourly infringed with utter 
indifference; and reputations, till then unimpeached, 
were thoughtlessly sacrificed to the insatiable thirst of 
gain. But to return to those acts more immediately 
connected with mining associations, to which the public 
frenzy was principally directed. Many purchased shares 
at exorbitant premiums, with the expectation of returns 
still more exorbitant, even before it was possible to apply 
the means by which alone those returns could be made ; 
then, when their greedy hopes met with a delay that in 
their excitement was never contemplated, the shares 
were re-sold at a ruinous discount, and the schemes 
abandoned on the groundless pretext of their unworthi- 
ness. Others, hoping suddenly to enrich themselves at 
the expense of their neighbours within the convenient 
precincts of the stock exchange, thought little of specu- 
lations beyond the Atlantic, the results of which were 
too tardy for their, ungovernable impatience. These in 
discretions and misdemeanours, coupled with general 
mismanagement, caused a reaction in the public mind, 
terminating in despair and disgust: the sudden effects 
of which, no less disastrous in the new world than in 
the old, led to a general subversion of all schemes, plans, 
and projects, whether ill or well devised. Then follow- 
ed defalcations in the payment of instalments ; forfeiture 
of shares; protesting of bills; cancelling of contracts, 
and abandonment of enterprises, even upon the spot, (as 
Miller justly observes on the subject of mines in Peru,) 
“‘ where nature had provided the means of ample remu- 
neration, had prudence been consulted, foresight employ- 
ed, and economy adhered to.” 

On the subject of failure, we should also bear in mind 
that, at the period to which I have alluded, there was a 
convulsion in-the money market of England, and a panic 
throughout the commercial world, unparalleled in its ef- 
fects, and calculated at the time to overthrow the most 
promising designs. 

Admitting, however, every objection to the continua- 
tion of South American mining pursuits at the before- 
mentioned period, there is not one of them that proves, 
as some have asserted, that the speculation is impracti- 
cable ; nor do they refute the arguments of those, who, 
having had a fair opportunity of judging, insist that, 
under proper management, success would have been cer- 
tain.|| 


* See Andrews’ South America, vol. i. pp. 89, 149, 160, 231. 

} Head’s Rough Notes, p. 50. t Idem, p. 53, 82, 83. 

§ Idem, p. 234, 236. 

|| This seems to obtain substantial corroboration from the recent 
revival of one or two of the Mexican Mining Associations, after 
all the disasters attending their lavish expenditure. 
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As the companies of 1825 seemed all to vie with 
each other in expense, one or two itetns will suffice to 
show, not only how their capitals were lavished, but 
also that the money was not “ buried in America.” 

An Englishman obtained on his own account certain 
mines in a district, in the immediate neighbourhood of 
other mines which had been previously purchased by a 
company in London; aware of the mining mania at home, 
he returned thither, and disposed of his interest in them 
toa mercantile house for the sum of £50,000. This 
interest was afterwards resold (with a liberal commission 
no doubt) to the company previously established ; who, 
out of their large capital, thought little in those specu- 
lating days of such a sum for two or three additional 
mines, even though already in possession of more than 
they could work. 

I have heard from good authority, that in one Com- 
pany a solicitor’s bill amounted to nearly £10,000, of 
which the government hada fair chare of profit, for 
one item was £1000 for stamps. It must be observed, 
that this Company had been involved in three lawsuits. 

The expenses of the Potosi Association, as im- 
provident as those of any Company that was formed, 
though probably a less amount per share has been paid 
than at any other, may be calculuted, first and last, at 
£70,000, of which I can testify that not one twelfth part 
has been expended on minesor mining. A great. por- 
tion of the cargo already spoken of was furnished by a 
London house, and our chief commissioner has affirm- 
ed, that on a comparison of invoices, it appeared to 
have been charged from twenty to thirty per cent. too 
high. Certainly, the Americans had no benefit in 
these and similar transactions; nor can it be pretended 
that those sums were expended on the mines, or “ buri- 
ed in America.” 


When [I arrived at La Paz, Baron Czettritz had left 
it to visit the mines to which allusion has been already 
made, and did not return until the 3rd of October, 
when, in half an hour’s interview, as I had anticipated, 
he saw the propriety of abandoning the projects he had 
in view, and of adopting my advice to return to Potosi ; 
but as he required a day or two to prepare for the 
journey, I set out without him. 

On taking leave of my kind and worthy host Don 
Manuel, whose house was my home, and at whose well- 
spread table I dined whenI pleased, many apologies 
were made for what he called the ‘‘inattention of his la- 
dy to the comfort of her guests, which, from what he 
had read, and the information he had obtained upon the 
good-breeding and education of English ladies, must 
appear strange and uncourteous to an English gentle- 
man.” This remark of Don Manuel’s proceeded from 
extreme good nature, added to a knowledge, no doubt, 
of the algo viva disposition of his spouse. But, al- 
though itis certain that the lady never troubled her 
head about me in any way, it really did not attract my 
observation: my Most particular wish in any house 
being to be “let alone,” and suffered to dispose of my 
hours asI may think most congenial to my taste, I sel- 
dom seek to be entertained by the host or hostess, but 
estimate their hospitality in proportion to the liberty I 
am permitted to enjoy. Under this impression, I am 
myself unwilling to impose restraint by forcibly inflict- 
ing my company upon others, merely for the sake of 
shamming the agreeable; which I hold to be the most 
disagreeable favour that can be either given or received, 
and never fails to bring on a fit of successive yawns, 
that no forced smile can suppress, no hand, no handker- 
chief conceal, and against which the only remedy is— 
to pack up and be off. 

With repect to la Sevtora patrona,I never saw her ex- 
cept at dinner, when she sat at the head+of her table, 
and I beside her, in the place assigned me on her left; 
Don Manuel sitting on the lady’s right, and some friend 
who chose to walk in at dinner-time filled the vice-pre- 
sident’s chair; it being what is called an open table, 
silver covers were laid every day for fourteen or twen- 
ty persons, though the family consisted of only five or 
six. Soup, as with the French, is a never failing pre- 
liminary at a respectable American’s table; to this the 
lady helped all her guests, then pulling the capacious 
soup-dish (for tureens are not in use) close to her, she 
helped herself as out of her own plate. When I first 
noticed this striking occurrence, I imagined that it pro- 
ceeded from a lack of plates, but, on casting a glance 
round, the piles of silver that stood upon the side-table 
proved that it was a mere matter of convenience to the 
lady herself, and did not in the least deter the guests 


these dinners, which, from the sitting down to table un- 
til rising from it, scarcely occupies an hour. Each 
gentleman, as he dines, calls for “ fuego!” when an at- 
tendant immediately presents him with the braserito, or 
if that happens to be engaged, with a spoon containing 
a bit of ignited charcoal, at which he lights his cigar; 


smoke, and for the next hour may be found indulging in 
the siesta. 
—<— 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


Departure from J.a Paz—Personal alarm and momentary despair 
—Confidence and consolation—' The very best thing in the 
world’ is in some cases *the very worst’—Kindness of manner 


the assotiation. 
October 5th, left La Paz for Potosi, and in the even- 
ing bore the pelting of a tremendous hail-storm, which, 
in spite of all sneers at a similar adventure of Baron 
Munchausen’s, positively pursued closely for several 
miles before it overtook me. It came down with a force 
that raised the dust along the whole extent of the plain, 
so as to give it an appearance of the sea when rolling in 
with fury upon a beach; and on my looking occasion- 
ally behind, it conveyed, with no very pleasing sensa- 
tions, an idea of those waves of moving sand, in which 
whole caravans have been overwhelmed in the deserts 
of Africa. 
7th. Unpleasant weather with snow and sleet. When 
about four leagues from the post where I intended to 
take up my quarters for the night, I was suddenly 
seized with an illness, accompanied by violent pain, 
which rendered me utterly unable to endure the move- 
ment of my horse, and compelled me to alight and 
stretch myself on the road side, where I lay full five 
hours in agony, and with symptoms that led me to sup- 
pose I must have burst a blood vessel or ruptured an 
artery. I confess that I felt a sense of alarm to which 
I was not accustomed, and even detected myself with 
downcast head and folded arms, yielding in dejection to 
the gloomy dictates of that desponding matron Melan- 
choly, ‘Goddess of the tearful eye,’—but neither my 
sorrow, my apprehension, nor my care, was of long du- 
ration, In the serious events of life, there are few 
cases in which: the mind may not summon to its aid 
sentiments of a tendency, not only tosoften the severest 
ills and to banish gloom from the darkest cavern of de- 
spair, but to inspire a confidence which the world can- 
not shake. 
* Omnipotent Power ! 
Tis thine to lull the agonising hour, 
To charm the burden from the soul, and give 
‘The tears that solace and the hopes that live.’’ 
In giving to the world a journal of the ordinary oc- 
currences of life, it is difficult to exclude all those which 
are of a merely personal nature, and as such, frequently 
have little or nointerest for the general reader ; but, to 
suppress the subjects of our serious thoughts, merely 
from a feeling of false shame, would, I conceive, be a 
tacit admission, that our apprehension of the opinions 
of men was stronger than our reverence for Him, in 
whom “ we live, and move, and have our being.” It is 
an acknowledged truth, that our present and eternal 
interests ure so inseparable, that one can hardly be 
treated of without allusion to the other ; in the intervals, 
therefore, of the busiest worldly occupations, moment- 
ous reflections will interpose. Life is but a web of 
‘mingled yarn, good and ill together,”—a succession of 
contrary events from grave to gay, and he who records 
them must of necessity present similar incongruities in 
hisypages. Be this, then, my excuse, if excuse be re- 
quisite, for occasionally turning the thought 
‘¢From vain and vile, to solid and sublime !”’ 
Had I been in the midst of a congregation of thousands, 
under the dome of Saint Paul’s, listening with due at- 
tention to the soul-inspiring notes of the anthem, the 
scene, with all its imposing attributes, could not have 
surpassed in solemnity, or more effectually impressed 
the mind with devotional feelings, than that in which, 
on the présent occasion, I found myself placed, The 
dréary solitude of a desert, in pain and sickness, remote 
from every relief, deprived of the companionship of 
friend or stranger, was assuredly a situation in which 
even the severe “ who blush at what is right,”—* they 
who profess to know God, but in works deny him,” will 
scarcely consider it artificial piety, or the mere mo- 
mentary effusion of a mind alarmed, if a man _ casually 
though openly, avows that, in the absenee of all earthly 





from sending a second time for pottage, or her from 
helping it. i 


aid, he availed himself of the only consolation he had 


There is seldom much time for conversation at one of 


then by degrees the whole party vanish in a cloud of 


of more avail than a full purse—Return to Potosi—Downfall of 


Condamine was no slight observer of things; but I can- 
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sentiments of religion the mitigation of his pain and the 
solace of his cares—that he reposed with confidence on 
the “ rod and staff,” with which man may safely * walk 
a the valley of the shadow of death and fear no 
evil.’ 

We proceeded at a very slow pace, stopping at short 
distances, but ultimately arrived about midnight at the 
post of Aio-eio. There, in the corner of a naked hut, 
my peones soon made me a luxurious bed of sheepsking 
and kindling a fire in the middle of the floor, prepared 
from a shoulder of lama an excellent broth, which the 
seasoned highly with aji, (capsicum,) as being “the 
very best thing in the world I could take for el pujo de 
sangre ;”* but it was probably the very worst, and I can 
aver that I felt myself nothing the better for their pre. 
scription, which, however, was most conscientiously re. 
commended, and submissively followed from necessity b 
me. No hai cosa mejor que aji, creale vd. (there’s nothin 
better than red pepper, you may depend upon that,) 
was the consolation I received at every spoonful that 
was occasionally thrown into the broth as it bubbled on 
the fire. 

6th. The morning commenced with heavy rain; but 
the state of debility to which I found myself reduced, 
deprived me of courage to encounter it, and I am ip. 
clined to think, that the quiet in which I passed the 
early part of this day enabled me to perform my journey 
to Potosi without any thing particular to complain of; 
for it would be absurd to complain of that which had no 
remedy, and which I was satisfied was the very best 
the country afforded, I mean accommodation. To this, 
scanty as it is, we become reconciled, when we know 
that, on the other hand, the poor people among whom 
we find ourselves in defenceless solitude are the most 
harmless beings upon earth, in whose doorless huts we 
may lay ourselves down to sleep, with a confidencé that 
bolts and bars do not elsewhere always insure; from 
whom also the slightest condescension, or any trifling 
act of kindness, will generally obtain all that.is within 
their little power to give. 

On the present oceasion, when I have arrived w 

and faint at a Peruvian hut, with what pure feelings of 
gratitude have I made my acknowledgments to the 
family, who from sheer benevolence have ceded to me 
the only little store they possessed; or when one of 
them, with the rapidity of a deer, has gone sometimes 
a league distant among the mountains, in pursuit of 
their goats, and procured me a little milk ! Often have 
I alighted from my horse at an unseasonable hour and 
asked for milk, offering dol!ars; the answer invariably 
was, “ No hai! no hai, Senor!” They would not take 
the trouble of getting it for money. But, when I added, . 
(“ IT am very unwell, my brothers ; do me the favour, and 
God will repay you :”)—my feeble voice, pale cheek, and 
sunken eye, bearing testimony to the truth of whatI 
said, the sire of the family, or the matron, twisting her 
ball of thread from the silken wool of the vicufia, would 
then mutter something in Quichua, when instantly, an 
olla (earthenware pipkin) would be seized by one of the 
younger members, who would glide away in the put. 
suit of the flock without a question as to payment. 
And this is savage hospitality !—Could I expect more 
among the most polished people of the earth ?—Shquld 

I always have obtained as much ? ge 
The youth has now returned, and, quite breathless. 
from his haste, delivers the olla into my own hands” 
then retires among his fellows without any expectation 
of reward. Upon examining the olla, I find remains of 
the last meal sticking to the sides, boiled maize, or po- 
tatoes, or particles of lama broth,—’tis no matter, the 
milk is delicious! and I am more than thankful. 

M. de la Condamine, in his description of the Indians 
of South America, could not have alluded to the Peru, 


people is generally prevalent, which, whether to be digs 
nified by the name of apathy, or sunk into’ that of stu 
pidity, he leaves to the decision of others. ‘ Undoub 
edly,” continues he, “ it is caused by a,paucity of ideas 
which extend no farther than their wants.” M. de la 


not think, nor is it probable, that he included the Pera 
vian Indians in this censure; because all that we know: 


of them, from the remotest period of their history, cou- ~ 
veys a very different opinionof those people ; and, at the 


present day, whoever has been among them, must admit ~ 
that, in their willingness to work as well-as in the per 


formance of it, the imputation of apathy or stupidity — 
does not apply to them. Proofs of their industry meet” 








left, that of seeking in the balsamic truths and healing 
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vians, when he remarked, that insensibility’among these © . 
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e in every valley, and the supplies of every mar- 
jor derail ww 4 thei inboas, T believe I am not sin- 

in the opinion, that their worst qualities have 
been imported, and that their virtues are their own, not 
derived from those who for centuries have been blind to 
their merits, and cared so little about turning them to 
a better account. 

The Peruvian Indiansnotoriously possess a peaceable, 
ynoffending spirit, free from even an accusation of those 
great moral crimes, the daily commission of which is 
not prevented by rigorous laws and penalties of the 
utmost severity among nations renowned for civilisation, 
and boasting of their superiority, moral and intellectual, 
above all the nations of the world. We have indeed 
geen, that, when roused to vengeance, they are, like 
other people, capable of committing every excess. 
But is the moment of excitement the period in which 
we should judge of the character of man? The causes 
of that excitement, it has-been already shown, proceeded 
from an insufferable yoke of servitude and despotism, 

inst which every remonstrance had proved ineffectual. 
And lastly, although that event was a rebellion, and 
failed in its object, yet, if it had succeeded, it would, 
beyond a doubt, have been recorded among the glorious 
events of nations. 

Never did any man, from personal observation, so 
mistake the character of a whole people, as the author 
of “Travels in Chile and La Plata.” ‘With these 

ple,” he says, “is exemplified what will universally 
be met with over South America, that to confer a favour 
js to purchase an enemy.” Was ever so uncharitable a 
sentiment uttered by a good, kind hearted man? [I ap- 

al to the,bitterest enemy of South Americans to testify 
its utter injustice. Again, that author observes, “they 
are governed by no moral feelings, but will submit to a 
haughty, overbearing tyranny, no matter by whom 
practised.” I will not enter into a defence of their mo- 
rality, which, upon the whole, would probably be found 
not less.pure than that of other nations who have exam- 
ple, precept, and education, to instruct them in their 
moral duties, whilst here are none of these. But, expe- 
rience enables me stoutly to deny the concluding accu- 
sation, for I have seen,.and, on more occasions than 
one, have myself practised those threats, as silly as they 
are vain, which hasty persons too often deal in, and 
“none more than Milor Anglois, under the mistaken idea 
of obtaining immediate compliance with their wishes. 
Ihave seen, and I have occasionally practised, to my 
cost and disappointment, a haughty, overbearing man- 
ner to postmasters, tradesmen, peones, and other per- 
sons in this country, and in no single instance was the 





object gained by such unbecoming and futile acts of 


“impatience. I have seen offered, and I have myself 


offered on those occasions, large sums, to show that I 


was willing to pay for what I required; but no bribe 


could obtain it, or induce them to make the slightest 


exertion in my behalf, after they had been offended and 
brow beaten; and it must be acknowledged that, if 
they submit to this “haughty overbearing tyranny,” 
it is not because they want either the power or the 
‘opportunity of resenting it, for travellers are in all 
cases completely at the mercy of the natives. Upon 
the whole, I think it will be found by every impartial 
person, that if they have no great virtues to recom- 


- mend them, neither have they any great vices to cause 


them to be shunned or abhorred ; and we should do well 
to remember that there is always a greater readiness 
to a what is faulty, thnn to acknowledge what is 
g . 

Potosi, October 12. Here have I arrived early on the 
eighth day, after a journey of nearly 350 miles with my 
own horses—good going——but which I am induced to 
mention, becayse I have performed an exploit under 
circumstances, which I have been given to understand, 


IB Prove fatal in most cases in this country to the strongest 
_ Constitution, particularly when rest and quiet cannot be 


obtained. I may therefore be permitted, in terms of 
deeper import than merely worldly compliment, to cor- 
ulate im ‘on having arrived at home, safe and 


& well-8o well that, in the opinion of some perhaps, I 
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| ought to blot out all the story of my misfortune, in order 


to avoid a jeering condemnation for having mentioned 
‘ina tone of gravity a merely personal incident, which 
half the world would have regarded as altogether trivial, 





_ and no more have thought of, when once it had passed. 


I too may. have thought but slightly of it, when once it 


_ had passed, because, transient as the morning dew is 


the impression which dangers, mercies, and deliverances 
make upon the hearts of men. Half the world also 
may possibly not recollect, that the trivial events of 


every day, of every passing hour, may determine our 
state in this world, or remove us beyond it; and that in 
them, patience and self-government are as requisite, 
and can be as forcibly displayed as in those of greater 
importance. He who possesses a mind capable of 
bearing unruffled the minor molestations of life, can 
also bear with composure its heavier afflictions; and he 
who is thus armed, let the darts of adverse fortune be 
discharged upon him when and whence they may, will 
undauntedly oppose them, or calmly endure their as- 
saults undismayed. 

1 found upon my table letters from far and near; some 
containing offers for the sale of mines, some for working 
them on terms of mutual accommodation; others con- 
taining proposals for supplying timber, fuel, and forage, 
for our far-famed establishment: the permanency of 
which seemed insured to the natives by the arrival of 
the largest and most valuable cargo that ever entered 
the port of Arica. To these letters I replied in terms 
of courtesy, concealing, as man is ever wont to do, the 
reverses which have suddenly hurled him from proud 
prosperity into humiliation and distress, for I now had 
authentic information, that such was our fate, as the 
following extract of a letter from our chiefengineer will 
clearly testify. 

“TI am too much agitated with the events of the last 
few days, to give you any thing like a circumstantial 
account of what has passed. 

“ Three of our directors have sent a power of attorney 
to take possession of the cargo of the Potosi, to pay cer- 
tain claims; this power was sent by a special messen- 
ger from Buenos Ayres to Valparaiso, and arrived here 
about a week ago, when the whole of the cargo was 
attached, and, although I protested against it, the order 
was made absolute, The Iniendente, indeed I may say 
all the authorities here, are inclined to do every thing 
in their power to favour us ; but there was no possibility 
of doing any thing on my mere ipse dizit against such 
apparently regular papers as were presented. 

* Upon seeing the authorities under which-this act 
took place, I was quite thunderstruck ; but, by a little 
maneeuvre, I managed to sell the whole of the quicksil- 
var, in order to enable me to support the people here.” 

Upon reading the foregoing | felt precisely what the 
writer mentions with respect to himself—* | was quite 
thunderstruck !” 


From Lima I received a letter from our chief com- 
missioner, mentioning his intended departure in a few 
days from that place, and stating, what was no cause of 
surprise to me, that, “ his voyage to Lima had been 
completely fruitless. I now see,” said he, “that the 
minister of finance of this govérnment is only trifling 
with me, and it were folly to remain here idle.” 

It was folly, in my opinion, to go at all; and I main- 
tained, from the commencement, the unreasonableness 
of the expectation of obtaining a reduction of duties 
from a government that was neither to receive return 
for the favour, nor was in any way connected with our 
speculation. Under the existing state of things, the 
government, the laws, the duties and customs of Lower 
Peru, have no more todo with those of Upper Peru, 
where our establishment was to have been fixed, than 
the laws and customs of the port of Constantinople have 
to do with those of Petersburgh; and 1 am inclined to 
think, that the Reis Effendi, or the Kisslar Agar, would 
not long “trifle” with any stranger who should require 
the favour of landing a whole cargo, and of driving 
three thousand mules laden with goods through the 
Ottoman dominions “ duty free,” into the state of a 
jealous, envious, and envied neighbour, who alone was 
to derive all the benefit from the importation. 


November Ist. There is not probably in the world a 
town of such extent, and possessing so many inhabitants 
as Potosi, where there is so little society, and where 
there are no means of amusement, beyond the resources 
that persons may possess within themselves. Society 
is confined, literally, to two or three families of two or 
three persons, to whose houses we sometimes go for 
half an hour in an evening to sip malé through a tube, 
to hear a guitar gingled, or to sit on a bench against a 
wall, wrapped to the chin in our cloaks, replying “ Si, 
Senor,” to every body’s tale concerning the severity of 
the cold winds from the south. The ladies, squatting 
on a rug upon the floor, huddled in a corner, and covered 
up in their woollen mantles, occasionally press us to 
take another maté, but complete the scene of ennui, by 
their total want of occupation, than which nothing can 
be more unsightly and repugnant to those who have 
been accustomed to female society in England ; where, 


actively plied, even until its eye has become undistin- 
guishable to the eyes of the person who employs it, and 
who may frequently be seen fencing at it in vain with 
the sharpest pointed thread, until a grand-child, or some 
accommodating friend, when all hopes of success have 
failed, kindly undertakes to hit the mark, and thus fur- 
nishes the means of pursuing this habitual pastime, 
infinitely preferred by English ladies to that state 
which has already been described as a délicieux repos. 

With respect to the male society, where men have 
congregated in a place for one singie pursuit, one only 
object, and where that occupies them from morning till 
night, it can easily be imagined that neither their con- 
versation nor their thoughts are often turned from the 
main point. I am inclined to think; from the samples 
with which I have had the pleasure of being in contact, 
that in the mining districts of Cornwall, we shall hear 
nothing in the course of conversution in a long sum- 
mer’s day with any of the gentry there employed, that 
would leave us room to doubt their daily occupation, or 
to suppose that, in their opinion, there was any other 
business in the world than mining. So in Potosi; go 
where you will, turn where you may, nothing is to be 
heard but the proceedings of the ingenios, the good or 
bad run ofa recently discovered vein, the superiority of 
a certain mine; which latter, by the by, I have general- 
ly observed, ranks in the estimation of the proprietor in 
the same degree as a horse is invariably known to do 
with us: due praise is bestowed upon the merits of our 
neighbour’s, but when we come absolutely to the point 
of superiority, why, then we are, in justice, bound to 
assert, that our own has it hollow; in short, there can’t 
be a better horse: in short, there can’t be a better mine. 
Should any person present have sufficient hardihood to 
doubt the eulogium, and ask why did not this best 
horse in the world beat such a horse at such a race? 
or why did he balk at such a leap in such a hunt? it 
was because he was badly ridden at the first, and be- 
cause he accidentally fell coming full tilt at the last. 
So with a mine; when the proprietor is asked why he 
did not avail himself of the treasures which he avers 
that it. possesses, the answer is, “it accidentally fell 
in,” or, “just as he came to the solid silver, and was 
about to cut it out of the rock with chisels, the waters 
rushed up from below, and obliged him to abandon it.”* 
In short, we hear very good causes of failure assigned 
in both cases, but the world, being in these matters ad- 
dicted to incredulity, will not at all times place implicit 
faith in those reports. 

Now, although it is well known that mining for the 
precious metals has strong and seductive allurements 
to those engaged in the pursuit, yet to those who, like 
ourselves, have been compelled to abandon it, by mis- 
management, insolvency, or any other cause, and who 
have no longer any concern in its proceedings, the liv- 
ing among mines and miners is as uninteresting a life 
as can well be imagined; and in that case the city of 
Potosi, affording no sort of recreation, may. be consider- 
ed as an abode of banishment, little preferable to the 
utmost confines of Siberia. 


In addition to the chagrin arising from our disap- 
pointment, my companions and myself had long been 
held in a painful state of suspense respecting the fate 
of our chief commissioner, of whom it had been report- 
ed, on every ground of probability, that the ship in 
which he sailed from Lima had foundered at sea. It 
was known that she was ina leaky state, and one or 
two vessels, which did not sail till several days after- 
wards upon the same voyage, had long since arrived at 
Arica, without having seen or heard any thing of the 
former, nor was it until this day that we had a contra. 
diction of the report, when the courier from Cusco 
brought me the following letter from the general. 

“ Ocuia, 29th September. 

“I embrace the opportunity to tell you, that after 
twenty-seven days of horrible navigation from Lima, I 
arrived in great distress at Pisco, where I took mules, 
and, traversing this dreadful desert, I have arrived 
here, and start immediately to Arica, from whence I 
will write. Yours truly, 

“J, PAROISSIEN.” 


The precipitate downfal of the Potosi Association, 
and the embarrassment and misery into which every 


* I have repeatedly heard, from those whom I had no reason to 
doubt, of water rushing into a mine just as its richest vein had been 
discovered ; and I have also been given to understand, that in most 
mining districts, the richest properties of .a silver mine are below 
the water; which in this country, where no machinery has hither- 
to been used, has in many instances compelled the abandonment of 





from the nursery to the age of spectacles, the needle is 





the works at their most promising period. 








198 


TEMPLE’S TRAVELS IN PERU. 








person connected with it in this country was unexpect- 
edly thrown, will be seen in the following letter, ad- 
dressed to the directors by our chief commissioner, on 
his arrival at Arica from Lima. 

“In agony of mind little short of madness, I sit down 
to give you an idea of the state in which | find the af- 
fairs of the Company upon my arrival here, owing to 
three of our directors having embargoed the whole of 
the cargo of our ship; an embargo has also been laid on 
the mules that had been more than two months waiting 
to take that cargo to Potosi. In this state of things, 
our people starving, and myself and companions with- 
out a dollar to purchase even bread, with ruin and de- 
struction appearing on every side, I petitioned the go- 
vernment to allow me to sell part of the cargo to supply 
our most urgent wants. The result of this representa- 
tion, I much fear, from the tedious mode of law pro- 
ceedings in this country, I shall not know for some 
days; whilst, in the mean time, I have not a dollar to 
pay my expenses, and clamorous creditors from every 
quarter, among whom most of the people sent out by 
the establishment are very prominent, assail me conti- 
nually. Messrs. Begg, Atherton, and Co. of this place, 
to whom I consigned the cargo, and to whose zealous 
exertions I am much indebted, landed and sold a small 
part thereof, previous to the embargo, but those funds 
haye been exhausted in maintaining this extensive esta- 
blishment. It were in vain attempting to give a true 
picture of all the difficulties which surround me; it is 
entirely impossible the concern can continue. The 
cargo, if sold by auction, though extremely valuable to 
us had we applied it to its original purpose, will not, I 
am persuaded, under the present circumstances, fetch 
half the prime cost, and many articles of it will be a to- 
tal loss; for, besides being little better than rubbish, in 
comparing our invoices with those of a similar nature 
consigned to a merchant here, I find a difference 
against us of at least thirty per cent. 

“T trust you will not lose any time in sending me 
means of subsistence for myself.and the few of your 
servants who must necessarily remain with me, or, if 
you resolve upon our returning to England, enable us 
by a remittance to do so. 

“ T have the honour to be, &c. 
* J. PAROISSIEN.” 


In a subsequent letter to the directors, our chief com- 
missioner thus writes :— 

“ An agent of Don Felix Castro has arrived here, to 
claim forty thousand dollars for disbursements, da- 
mages, and difference of exchange, &c. on the bill for 
£12,000, which I drew from Buenos Ayres. It is the 
intention of this agent to lay a re-embargo on the whole 
of the property belonging to the Association: so taat, 
although I should succeed in the first instance, and 
have the cargo restored, I must ultimately yield to 
Castro. The consequence will be a total loss of all the 
property here, and unfortunately this is not the only 
demand against us. The parties to whom I sold the 
mules of the Association, under a special contract that 
they should have the conveyance of our cargo to Potosi, 
now claim half the freight, in consequence of my inabi- 
lity to fulfil that contract ; and by the laws of the coun- 
try they have a right to the claim.” 


The following is a translation of the sentence pro- 
nounced by the judge at Arica, in the case of the em- 
bargo. 

“ According to documents sworn and approved, I de- 
clare that -there appears no cause for the execution on 
the cargo of the ship Potosi, because it belongs to the 
mining society established in London, and it has not 
been proved that the three charterers had power and 
authority to make it over to their agent on account of 
freight, as application ought to be made in London for 
the full payment of the freight, where the claim has to 
be examined, according to a contract which appears to 
have been acknowledged by the Association, and could 
not be revoked nor altered by the three partners with- 
out special authority to that effect from the said Asso- 
ciation, which does not appear to have been given by 
any of the documents presented. Therefore, deliver up 
the whole of the cargo to the consignee and legal. repre- 
sentative of the Association, together with costs, in 
which I condemn the plaintiffs.” 

The costs, I believe, have never been repaid, but the 
cargo thus snatched from the hands of the agent of the 
charterers, fell instantly into those of the agent of Cas- 
tro; and of that same cargo, which cost the Association, 


much as a twopenny tack was applied to the object for 
which it was purchased ; nor was any part of it ever in 
the possession of any individual belonging to the society 


its sale and dispersion. 
The introduction of numerous extracts from letters 
and documents concerning the proceedings of the Potosi 
Mining Association, must no doubt prove altogether un- 
interesting to many of my readers; but I trust it will 
be remembered that there are also many who have been 
deeply interested in those proceedings, and expect to 
be informed of the causes of their failure. I moreover 
consider it an act of duty to the proprietors, and of jus- 
tice to myself, to give, in addition to my own observa- 
tions, such extracts from the general correspondence as 
may tend to elucidate the subject, and which I also 
consider to be the mode least likely to excite doubt as 
to the correctness and impartiality of my statements. | 
therefore feel assured, that I may continue to introduce 
them without offending my ‘“‘numerous” readers, parti- 
cularly as I promise to do so only when I have nothing 
better to present them. 
November 19th. Mr. Garda has this day returned 
from Arica, where there was no longer any employment 
for him, and where he left the members of our establish- 
ment in a state of distress truly deplorable. On- land- 
ing at Arica, each individual received for his support 
nine dollars per week, which was soon after reduced to 
seven, then to five, then to three, and latterly to—no- 
thing at all. Wearing apparel, watches, rings, and 
sundry other articles, were hawked about the streets of 
Arica and Tacna by the necessitous owners, who, but 
a few weeks before, having landed in high health and 
spirits, and full of hope as to their future fortune, ima- 
gined themselves on the high road to riches, and expect- 
ed rather to add to their little store of luxuries, than to 
be reduced to sell them at any price for the purpose of 
obtaining a bit of bread. ; : 
Great as the perplexities really were into which we 
found ourselves so unexpectedly thrown, they were not 
a little increased by a despatch received at this period 
from the directors; the nature of it was such that not 
one of us, nor all of us put together, had sagacity to 
discover the real object or intentions of the Board at 
the time it was written, or what it was they expected 
us, their humble servants, to perform. Their despatch 
commenced in unqualified terms of approbation of our 
first proceedings; then expressed their assurance of our 
being able to obtain mines with facility in Peru, but at 
the same time they sent us a list of no less than nineteen 
of their own choosing in London, situated, too, in a far 
distant province, although, in a previous despatch, they 
had given positive injunctions that we were to confine 
ourselves strictly to Potosi. ‘The tendency of their let- 
ter, and the impression it conveyed while 1 perused it, 
was such, that before I read it half through my heart 
palpitated with joy, in the full conviction that al! differ- 
ences had been settled at home, and that funds in abun- 
dance were at last forthcoming. But, after giving us 
their nineteen mines, with orders to hire scientific per- 
sons to amalgamate the ores, and to appoint an addi- 
tional agent at Potosi, my confusion and dejection were 
sad, sudden, and distressing, when | read in plain terms 
that I must not expect one shilling of money! With 
nineteen new mines of silver, what more could we 
want ?—out of them we were at liberty to help our- 
selves. 
The letter was accompanied by one from our home 
secretary, inclosing, as a boon for our services, a num< 
ber of letters of recommendation, from I don’t know 
whom in London, to the Lord knows whom in different 
parts of South America, together with high encomiums 
on the merits of Don Emanuel Vasques de Velasco, and 
also with splendid accounts of the weekly produce of 
mines in Potosi, which, it was supposed, we upon the 
spot were not likely to be so accurately acquainted 
with as persons in and about the Stock Exchange; 
therefore, those accounts were sent across the Atlantic 
to us, as a sort of information secret and confidential. 


| 


—s—— 


CHAPTER XXV. 


Negotiation of a loan—Irritability of temper rudely evinced—Un- 
questionable security for money lent—Festival of el Nacimiento 
—Friar Alonzo Ovalle—Proof of increase of revenue by a reduc- 
tion of duties. 

December 3d. Time hangs heavily on my hands, I 
may therefore occupy a few minutes in recording a 
transaction which has been the means of affording sub- 


at Potosi, and I am still ignorant of the particulars of 


——_, 


A few months back, Don Mateo Lino and Don Pedro 
Castellano called on me, requesting a thousand 

to send to Buenos Ayres, for which they “ were will 
to pay an interest of four per cent. so long as it remained 
in their hands,”—* Four per cent!” said I, con 
ously ; “ Four per cent! you may go elsewhere and oa 
row money at four per cent. for a dollar of mine you 
shall never have, I promise you that,” and turned 
back upon the gentlemen in rather an ungracious phe 
ner. “ Cavallero,” said one of them mildly, “ we are not 
aware of having in any way offended by our application: 
pray let nothing more be said about the matter, and suf 
fer us to part friends.” Friends! pretty friends, in, 
deed! to design to take my money at four per cent.” 
“We do assure you, Cavallero, that in our long course 
of business, this is the first time we ever offered go hi 
an interest; we have always readily obtained money at 
two, two and a half, and never paid more than three per 
cent.”—** What do you take me for ?—but—no matter— 
I—I wish you good morning,” said I, turning to. walk 
away.— Pray, sir, don’t suffer so trifling a subject to 
occasion so much irritation,” said one of the gentlemen, 
laying his hand in a gently entreating manner on my 
arm. “ Pooh! pooh!” said I, withdrawing myself hastily 
from him, “ do you imagine I am not aware that fifteen 
per cent. can be easily obtained on the best security 
“ Quanto ?—how much?” said both gentlemen, startled 
and frowning with inquisitive amazement, as they. te. 
peated “ Quanto?” To which, in a much louder tone 
than was by any means requisite, I replied—* Fifteen 
per cent. I say, can be easily obtained.”—* Quinze por 
ciento !”’ exclaimed both gentlemen, making at the same 
time the sign of the cross, as is customary in surprise or 
astonishment.— What! do you doubt me ?”’ ‘said I, and 
in starting up, overturned my chair, trod upon my dog— 
hang the dog—moved books, papers, pens, and ink, and 
jumbled them all together, as if life depended on the in. 
stant possession of the keys, which, in my hurry, I 
searched for (as is usual in such cases,) every where but 
where they were to be found. At length, pulling. them 
from out of my pocket, (for there they were of course, I 
opened my portmanteau, and produced a document which 
proved beyond a doubt that I was in the receipt f fifteen 
per cent. for a sum of money that I had lodged with a 
respectable house in Buenos Ayres. The gentlemen teok 
the document in their hands and perused it leisurely, then 
suddenly throwing it down, they exclaimed—-Quinze ' 
por ciento ! Si, Senor, this is indeed fifteen per cent. but 
it is fifteen per cent. per annum! We offer you treble 
that interest.”—“ Oh! ho! now I comprehend you, 
tlemen, four per cent. per month is what you offer” 
Really I did not at first understand their proposition, 
nor did I know before, that forty-eight per cent. per an- 

























num could be fairly and openly obta:ned for the loan of 
money. is 
“Pray is this customary?” said I—* No, we never® 
knew it to exceed three per cent.; the great scarcity of 
money has raised it to what it is; but two and a hal 
per cent. has for some time past been the usual rate of 
interest in the Calle del Comercio of Potosi,” which we 
may call the Royal Exchange, as there the merchants 
transact all their concerns. The cause of this high rate 
of interest is attributed to the large sums that have been 
extracted from Peru for Buenos Ayres, where the ir od 
currency, recently resorted to, has raised gold and silve 
to a premium so excessively high as to encourage the 
importation of it by every possible means. 
Situated as I was at the period of this application, the 
chief commissioner’s draft protested, no pecunia 

to be expected from England, and our public credit gone, 
I resolved to avail myself of an opportunity that seemed 
likely to avert that utter state of distress into which re- 
cent events had already thrown many belonging to our 
establishment, and which now threatened us all. Inde. 
pendently of some little personal credit that remained to ~ 
me in Potosi, the document I produced tothe gentlemei 
proved that I had a private fund in Buenos A’yres, against 
which I said that I was willing to givea draft for 1000 | 
dollars, and that “I should feel perfectly satisfied with | 
what appeared to be the usual rate of interest, namelyj | 
two and a half per cent. per month, on condi d 
the money should be repaid on giving a month’s noti¢ 
and that, in the mean time, security should he given f 
the principal.”—* Corriente,” said the gentlemen, who 
seemed pleased with the terms.— Vamonos,”. said Ty 
who was equally so, and immediately I drew my first, 
second, and third bill of exchange, expressing that it 
to be paid in hard dollars and not in paper ¢ 
whilst they drew and signed an acknowledgment to te 
following effect: “We have received the sum of one 


































freight included, at least thirty thousand pounds, not so 


stantial relief in a period of considerable embarrassment. 


thousand dollars from el Seor Secretario, at the rate of y 
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Se 
two and a half per cent. per month, and promise to re- 
turn the principal on a month’s notice being given.” 
[looked at this document for some moments in silent 
ise, and then said—“ What sort of security do you 
all this ?”—‘ That is quite sufficient; perfectly legal ; 
the law requires no other,” was the reply. “That may 
be, gentlemen, but it is not quite sufficient forme, and I 
to inform you that I require some better security for 
my principal than this scrap of paper.”—“ Oh! perdona 
ysted, that is merely as to the nature of our agreement; 
the security for your principal you shall have imme- 
diately.” Don Pedro then*put his head out of the door 
and called “ Francisco! Come in here, Francisco!” when 
instantly a mulatto slave entered the room, and throwing 
down from his shoulders a load which he had in a sack, 
Don Pedro said—* There, sir, is your security.” 

«What the diablo kind of security is this?” said I, 
moving the bag, the contents of which rattled like theatre- 
thunder, when badly manufactured. “That,” said Don 
Pedro, “is the security usually given in this country, 
and I think you will find it ample.” 

Francisco being now ordered to empty the sack, he 
took it by the bottom and shook out every thing that 
was within it into the middle of the floor, and then pro- 
ceeded to count the articles, which were set down in a 


list as follows: 


Six silver dishes, value, in dollars 336 
Eight silver plates A ‘ 195 
t forks and ten spoons . “ A s 66 
One braserito, for holding lighted charcoal for cigars 20 
q 145 


Three gold maté cups . : “ 5 : 
Three gold bombillos (tubes for imbibing mate) 

Nine silver spurs ee : , ; 
Two silver drinking cups. : fey #4 





One silver London watch . . : P 5 
One ear ring of fine pearls : : «80 
Two chocolate pots and wash-hand basin 70 
One utensil, of very common use : : . 40 
One painting of Saint Antonio, in a silver frame . 20 

1056 





The foregoing articles were, according to custom, 
estimated at their intrinsic value, not at what they might 
have originally cost, so that this species of security for 
the principal of money lent is unquestionable ; and, upon 
filure of the terms of the bond, the articles may be sold 
by public auction under a judge’s warrant for the benefit 
ofthe lender. The only article that I thought over-valued 
was the London watch, which I refused to receive at 

more than one dollar, but I was obliged to yield to arbi- 
tration, on the ground that the nine spurs—from the ac- 
cident of none of them being fellows, besides being of 
the make and shape of the time of Pizarro, and not suit- 
able to the taste of the present century—were consider- 
ably undervalued: and indeed these objections were 
amply counterbalanced by their great weight of plata 
pura, pure silver. It was impossible for me to deny the 
weight of the argument, and therefore I received the 
London watch, which, with dishes, plates, pearls, forks, 
spoons, spurs, gold maté cups, Saint Antonio, the silver 
utensil, ef cetera, et cetera, was put back into the sack, 
and then thrown into a corner of the room, there to re- 
main until the principal should be repaid, or in failure 
thereof, to be submitted to the hammer of the auctioneer. 

I have heard, that in India it is not nnusual to obtain 
am annual interest of 12 and 15 per cent. and upwards, 
on the loan of money, but in Peru and Buenos Ayres 25 
per cent. may be seen quoted in their newspapers as the 
current rate of interest, and for short periods 3 or 4 per 
cent. per month is obtained without difficulty. The pre- 
sent government of Bolivia have recently borrowed from 
a merchant in Potosi seventy thousand dollars, at 3 per 
cent. per month. 

But to return to my security-sack. When all prospect 
of relief was cut off, and times became harder and harder, 
I gave the stipulated notice to Don Mateo and Don 
Pedro, that I required the payment of my principal. 
Several weeks passed away after the expiration of the 
on of that notice, but no notice was taken of it. I 

the power, and, I must confess it, the inclination, of 
applying for the judge’s warrant and proceeding to auc- 
tion; but that is considered so ungracious an act, that 
few have recourse to it, unless in the last stage of neces- 
sity. I was moreover on terms of acquaintance with 
Don Mateo and Don Pedro, who were both, to say the 
truth, very good fellows, but when beset with inconve- 
niences, I have more than once felt extremely sorry that 
such was the case. 

Whenever I. chanced to meet them in the street, I 

Was sure of being presented with a pinch of snuff by 


Don Mateo, or with the choicest cigar in the cigar-case 
of Don Pedro; my health was at the same time enquired 
after with a degree of anxiety that must have proved me 
a hard-hearted wretch not to have felt gratitude for the 
kind interest so warmly manifested by my friends. My 
rage for collecting minerals was well known to them, 
and ten to one that they had not a specimen of some sort 
in their pocket to present to me; if they had not, they 
were in daily expectation of receiving several of the finest 
quality: river gold, from Tipuani; native silver, from 
Aullagas; gold in quartz, from Chayanta; native iron, 
from Atacama, were all forthcoming. It must not be 
supposed that this was the artful conduct of knaves en- 
deavouring to deceive ; the security-sack is a sufficient 
proof that they could have had no such intention. It 
was merely the best possible mode of apologizing for 
their want of punctuality; credit is not considered to be 
impaired by postponing for a little time the payment of 
a bill or the performance of a bond. Sometimes, indeed, 
this license is too freely taken, and the general practice 
of it proves, that regularity, or method, in business, is 
not yet established in this country. I believe, however, 
that these pecuniary transactions seldom terminate dis- 
honourably ; my own case, I am bound to say, did not, 
for this day I received my money and restored the sack. 

Christmas day. For several weeks past, every artist 
and mechanic of toicrable ingenuity has been employed 
in making and repairing dolls, images, and figures of 
sundry kinds, also in setting up and painting altars in 
every respectable house; whilst all the females have been 
equally busy in preparing dresses for those dolls, mak- 


a) ing artificial flowers and embroideries, and embellish- 


ing the best apartment in their respective houses, for 
the display of what is here termed el Nacimiento (the 
birth of Christ,) for which every family of respectabili- 
ty makes preparation with a diligence, anxiety, interest, 
and fuss, scarcely to be exceeded by that which pre- 
cedes a fancy ball among our fashionables in England. 
The fanciful display of taste, the splendour of the dres- 
ses, and the variety of costume, is as conspicuous in the 
one case as in the other. If we have all the metamor- 
phoses of fairy tales and tales of genii, all the heroes 
and heroines of history and romance, personified in the 
enchanting precincts of a fancy ball for the purpose of 
mirth and pleasures, we have in the Nacimientos of 
Potosi, under the grave and solemn character of religion, 
and with the most decorous observance, a fantoccini 
display of the most distinguished event in sacred writ. 
We have the adoration of the shepherds, strictly repre- 
sented with all their rustic attributes; we have the 
Magi and the kings in gorgeous apparel, accompanied 
by their respective trains, mounted upon elephants, 
camels, horses, and asses, bearing baskets of fruit and 
other presents, all journeying to Bethlehem to pay their 
homage to the infant Saviour of the world, whose sacred 
image is not here to be seen in a lowly manger, but in 
a cradle of pure silver, sometimes of pure gold, and the 
drapery covered with the most costly jewels. On either 
side of the cradle are images of the Virgin Mother 
and her husband Joseph, with crowns of gold upon 
their heads, and their robes profusely covered with 
diamonds, and pearls, and precious stones, Over the 
cradle may be seen engraved on a plate of gold, “ Glory 
to God on high!” and all round, suspended by means 
of delicate wires from the ceiling, are angels, cherubim, 
and seraphim, floating in the air, supposed to be rejoic- 
ing with “song and choral symphony” at the tidings of 
peace and good will to men. The apartment in which 
this highly venerated exhibition takes place is strewed 
wish artificial flowers, and arranged for the accommoda- 
tion of visiters, who go in parties full dressed from house 
to house to view them with every feeling of devotional 
obligation. 

30th. Accompanied a party tothe top of the cerro, 
and experienced very sensibly the effects of my resi- 
dence in this climate from the facility with which | 
wasable to ascend, compared with others who had re- 
cently arrived. Among the latter, one gentleman in 
particular, suffered considerable pain in respiration, and 
at times actually gasped in agony for breath, which ul- 
timately compelled him to leave the cerro. 

Just as we were about to descend, a snow storm, 
that had been gathering, suddenly burst over the moun- 
tain top in a tremendous crash of thunder, which roll- 
ed round us in a circle, and gradually descended to the 
plains below, where we beheld the unusual sight of a 
storm raging at our feet, whilst immediately above us 
the sky was serene and clear. The lightning darted 
with a whizzing noise round the base of the mountain, 
and every flash was followed by a deafening peal as 





quickly as the report of a gun follows the ignition of 
the powder. 

At the close of the year 1826, I made up my ac- 
counts and forwarded them to the Directors, accom- 
panied by a letter, from which the following are ex- 
tracts, 

“Although the cargo of the ship has escaped the fangs 
of the first who pounced upon it, it will all be swal- 
lowed up by Don Felix Castro and other claimants. 
We, your sefvants here, have no chance of support 
from it,—our only hope of succour is from England ; 
we cannot expect much from the proceeds of the sale 
of ores, and some very few articles on hand, none of 
which will fetch half of what they cost us. Besides, 
when goods are sold for the mere purpose of obtain- 
ing means of subsistence, the owners must take what 
they can get without any consideration of their value. 

“The embargo has completely overthrown all the 
hopes of this association. The effects of previous 
mismanagement might have been retrieved, but this 
last merciless act is altogether irremediable. Those of 
the directors from whom it has proceeded may exult 
in their ill advised, unfeeling combination, for it has, 
indeed, proved fatally successful. Strong, however, as 
our indignation is, at the discredit and disgrace into 
which we have been so unexpectedly thrown, there 
shall be no failure in our duty to your Board. 

“T now inclose for your information an abstract of 
my accounts with the chief commissioner, from the 
time he transferred to me the management of your 
concerns in Potosi down to the present date. 

“T had express directions to advance freely for the 
purchase of timber, lime, charcoal, barley, and other ar- 
ticles, ‘to the amount of ten thousand dollars, under 
the idea that all would have been speedily required. 
Fortunately, I did not take an inconsiderate advantage 
of this authority, which enables me now to present my 
accounts, without leaving, in any business in which I 
was concerned, one single outstanding debt against the 
Association, and which, I confess, I mention with 
some degree of exultation, when I consider how sud- 
denly I was deprived of every resource in the midst of 
very expensive operations, actively carrying on in confi- 
dent expectation of the rival of our large establishment, 
consequently I could not have anticipated that the ob- 
jects of the Association were not to be carried into ef- 
fect.” 

Allmy disbursements during eight months, including 
the clearing out and working of three mines, repairs of 
a great part of the amalgamation works, high salaries to 
numerous individuals, expenses of about twelve hun- 
dred miles of different journeys, advances on contracts 
for timber, barley, and many et cetera, et cetera, amount- 
ed to 15,427 dollars, or £3,085 sterling, a sum suffi- 
cient to make every requisite preparation for carrying 
into effect, on a liberal scale, the object of any well 
conducted mining establishment in Peru, and clearly 
proving that tliere is no necessity for such enormous 
capitals as we have seen subscribed for the purpose of 
mining in South America. 

It appears from the books of the Administrador of 
the national bank of Potosi, that, in the year just ended, 
there has been purchased in his departmeat 177,127 
mares of. plata pina, (silver in a pure state,) from 
the mines of this mountain, and those of the dis- 
tricts of Portugallette and Chayanta. The value, ac- 
cording to the London market, equals £350,000 ster- 
ling, which might be easily quadrupled with moderate 
capital, judgent, and skill; the above is derived 
from accumulated scrapings of many needy individuals, 
employing a few thousand dollars for the means of 
mere subsistence, beyond which they have not funds to 
work. This circumstance is alone sufficient to prove, 
not only that the mines here are not exhausted, but 
that, by a very partial working, they produce no incon- 
siderable sum. 

The following abstract from the books of the custom 
house of Potosi may be considered, on the subject of 
political economy, a fair example of the disadvantages 
of excessive duties to the revenue of a state, and of the 
improvement that follows when they are reduced to 
moderation. 

In the year 1825, the duties on European goods were 
sixteen per cent. and the amount on those imported via 
Buenos Ayres into Potosi was 26,255 dollars. On those 
imported from the ports of the Pacific 1,625. <A total 
of 27,880 dollars. 

In the beginning of the year 1826, the duties were 
reduced one half, that is to say, to eight per cent. when 
the amount on goods imported via Buenos Ayres, was 
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32,826 dollars. On those imported from the ports of 

the Pacific 5,955. A total of 38,781 dollars. 

Thus the reduced duties gave an immediate increase 
of eleven thousand dollars to the revenue, in the single 
town of Potosi. Those goods, French and English, 
but by far the greater proportion English manufactures, 
to which a decided preference is given, consisted chiefly 
of coloured cottons, calicoes, and muslins, cloths, crock- 
ery ware, iron, and steel, all for the consumption of 
Potosi and the immediate neighbourhood. Small as 
the amount of duties may appear, I am of opinion that 
the consumption of goods here must be very consid- 
erable, for the quantity that has been poured into the 
markets for the last two or three years is quite incredi- 
ble. Every body became a shopkeeper, and every house 
had an apartment convenient to the street, filled with 
European goods, which might be purchased, at one pe- 
riod, literally as cheap as in the cheapest markets of Eu- 
rope. The competition was so great among European 
merchants, in forcing their goods on these people, that 
but little profit could have been realised, and often none 
at all. The circumstance, however, may ultimately 
prove beneficial to the former, as the facility with which 
goods could be obtained by all classes of society has 
been the cause of the consumption of the whole, and has 
occasioned a taste for them, which is very likely to be 
permanent; and probably a little more prudence and 
circumspection will be observed in supplying them in 
future, so as to prevent a collision ruinous to the inter- 
ests of the fair trader. 

—__— 
CHAPTER XXVI. 

Exertions of men in the cause of others, however zealous, con- 
demned when unsuccessful—Dissolution of the Potosi mining 
establishment—A card of excuse—Stagnant state of existence— 
Unceasing change in the government of the South American 
States—Domestic concerns—Mock doctors. 

January 1, 1827. Whoever has read “ Reports relat- 
ing to the failure of the Rio Plata Mining Association,” 
although he may disagree with the author on some im- 
portant points, yet must admit, that under the difficulties 
with which that active officer had to contend, every step 
was conscientiously taken, according to the best of his 
judgment, for the interest and benefit of the association 
he represented. Himself a man of honour, he cared only 
for the opinions of such, and, assured of these, he acted, 
sometimes indeed with precipitancy, but always with a 
confidence that he was performing his duty. 

By practising all the good, and avoiding the few errors 
of such a line of conduct, it might be supposed that a 
man could hardly fail in gaining the approbation of all 
parties. ‘The chief commissioner of the late Chilian and 
Peruvian company, seems as nearly as possible to have 
done so; but still he was found fault with, and his pro- 
ceedings were disapproved. Such is the injustice of men, 
that they view as a crime even the desire to please, when 
that desire, strenuous as it may have been, has not suc- 
ceeded. The reflection is certainly disheartening ; but 
it is requisite to bear in mind, that although we cannot 
command approbation, we should never relax in our ex- 
ertions to deserve it. ‘This sentiment encourages me 
now to steer forward in a course which I consider to be 
for the benefit of my employers, and which, as such, I 
deem it my duty to pursue. 

Having maturely considered the situation ‘in which 
the affairs of the association have been thrown, and see- 
ing no prospect of relief, I resolved to break up the 
whole Potosi establishment, and thereby effect a very 
important saving in salaries.alone. In pursuance of this 
resolation, I wrote a few friendly lines to my companions 
in adversity, Baron Czettritz and Mr. Scriviner, stating 
that the reduction of the establishment being imperatively 
ealled for, I found myself reluctantly compelled to give 
them notice that their services were no longer required. 

This proceeding occasioned no small degree of sur- 
prise to my two friends, and added to the deep annoy- 
ance they already experienced, in common with all con- 
cerned, from the calamitous turn our affairs had so sud- 
denly taken. They soon, however, reconciled them- 
selves to the event ; and their own zealous performance 
of what they considered their duty, added to their high 
sense of integrity, prevented them from viewing this act 
of authority as in the slightest degree unfriendly on my 

art. 

e Baron Ozettritz, from his practical mining intelligence, 

skill, and general information, all of which, in the opin- 

ion of the natives, were considerably enhanced by that 
affability of manner before alluded to, and which.is the 


best passport through this country, acquired many friends, |spicnously marked the conduct of the South Americans 
who had spread their good report respecting his abilities |in their plans and modes of government, unhappily con- 


sals for re-modelling or conducting sundry establish- 
ments, some of which he thought likely to prove benefi- 
cial to his views. 
Mr. Scriviner, having profited fairly by the liberal 
education he had received in the medical profession, 
which he occasionally practised at Potosi with considera- 
ble success, retired to Salta, where, at the express invita- 
tation of many respectable families of that town, he es- 
tablished himself; and possessing, as he does, those good 
qualities which seldom fail to acquire friends, he is as 
likely to make his way through the rugged journey of| 
life, on which he has only just entered, as any young 
man in his situation, for he carries with him the esteem 
and good wishes of all who know him. 

15th. This day I invited to dinner a few friends to 
meet the prefect of the department, and the gallant sol- 
dier, General Cordova. Among those friends was Sejior 
V., Doctor of Laws, and secretary to the government, 
who, to my card of invitation, returned a reply which 
may be found closely Englished in old Francis Quarles— 


‘¢ Behold these rags—am I a fitting guest 
To taste the dainties of thy noble feast, 
With hands and face unwash’d, ungirt, unblest ?’" 


That the foregoing is not a very loose paraphrase of| 
the original, may be seen by a glance at the literal 
translation. 

“ Doctor V. is extremely grateful to Don Edmondo for 
his friendly summons to his feast (festin) ; but Doctor 
V., not having shaved for some days, and being so very 
dirty, (sucio) he begs to be excused from appearing 
among decent people (gente decente.”) 

I readily excused my friend, and from the general 
good humour and hilarity of the whole company, except 
the giver of the feast, there was no reason to suppose 
that the absence of the unshaved, unwashed, uncombed 
doctor, was in any way regretted. Except myself, the 
whole company seemed to enjoy their entertainment 
with feelings of mirth and merriment. I struggled hard 
to do so too, but every attempt was fruitless ; an unseem- 
ly distortion of the muscles about the mouth was the 
best attempt I could make to laugh at a good joke, and 
tended only to prove the extreme difficulty of wearing a 
face of pleasure with a heart of pain ; a difficulty which 
I have sometimes succeeded in overcoming, and thought 
I could do so here, but in vain. 

The state of harassing perplexity into which I was 
thrown by our sudden and unexpected reverse of fortune, 
became doubly distressing from the presence of ennui in 
its most lugubrious character. I found myself for the 
first time in my life in a stagnant state of existence, in 
which Time itself seemed'to pause, or stole with leaden 
steps so tediously along, as to leave no other feeling than 
dreariness and weariness to the exiled mind. It was not 
a feeling of cankering care, nor pain, nor sorrow: dire 
as the disappointment really was, yet was there no pe- 
culiar ill, no personal grievance to mourn; still less was 
the want of society a cause of deep regret to me, for I 
am not one of those 


‘« Who find it solitude to be alone.” 


But there was no occupation, no means of spinning out 
the hours, nothing to invite to the enjoyment of retire- 
ment, nothing to excite a single sensation of interest or 
pleasure: an unvaried dulness lingered on every day. 
Nature herself is here divested of that marvellous variety 
so peculiarly her own, and exhibits in the scenery around 
one only aspect of sullenness and gloom. Above, the 
sky is generally without a cloud or tinge to vary its ex- 
panse of blue ;. and though it cannot be looked on with- 
out admiration, yet it soon ceases to attract, or when we 
gaze on it, splendid as the view is, we feel that a some- 
thing is wanting to relieve the monotonous effect. So 
it is with the still features of inanimate beauty : when 
we become accustomed to them, admiration ceases; we 
then seek for, and prefer the mind and accomplishments 
which constitute the true charms of society, and make 
companionship nee 2 

The political events of the country have latterly con- 
siderably increased the unpieasantness of our situation. 
All communication with the lower provinces has been 
effectually cut off by insurgent chiefs, who permit no 
correspondence whatever with Buenos Ayres, the chan- 
nel through which we have been accustomed to receive 
our letters from Europe; therefore, to us, those heartfelt 
consolations from distant friends, may be fairly consi- 
dered hermetically sealed. 

The mania of unceasing change, which has so con- 


lence that has again thrown into convulsion nearly the 
whole of this vast continent. 

A few months ago the: province of Tarija became a 
subject of dispute between the government of Buenos 
Ayres and Bolivia, when the latter despatched an armed 
force under Colonel O'Conor, who took possession of it, 
and soon afterwards, owing to his judicious and concilia, 
tory conduct, that fine province submitted peaceably and 
unanimously to Bolivia. Since that period, disturbances 
have taken place in Lima, where General Santa Cy 
placing himself at the head of the army, has declared the 
government, as established by Bolivar, to be at an end 
and requires the republic of Bolivia, to which the libera, 
tor gave his name, to join the revolutionary standard, 
The latter, aware of its inability to oppose the forces of 
Lower Peru, and change after change being the order of 
the day, must in turn submit to the strongest party. 

The provinces of Salta, Tucuman, Santiago, Cordova 
and Rioja, are now a prey to civil war, having taken the 
field one against the other, under the mistaken notions 
of patriotism and liberty. It is these sadly abused terms 
that have kept the whole of South America for several 
years past in continual disquiet; every state has had its 
share of those restless characters, 


‘‘ Who for freedom idly rave, 
And set no bounds to what they crave, 
But still for freedom bawl.” 


Dissatisfied with every act that does not emanate from 
themselves, they fancy themselves the advocates of |i. 
berty, and instigate endless intrigues to thwart the mea. 
sures of government, with no other design than to thrust 
themselves into power, which (when they have acquired 
it) they have neither capacity to employ, nor the valour 
to retain. The mass of the people are weary of these 
commotions, and in many places seem disposed to unite 
to put down the authors of them, who, with a few hun. 
dred bayonets at their command, have kept, and still 
keep the country in disorder and alarm, though without 
any very sanguinary consequences, or loss of life, which 
I have heard lamented by the advocates of peace! Be. 
cause, say they, if some few heads were occasionally 
taken off, the example would keep others quiet ; but the 
bloodless struggles which constantly occur, are encou. 
raged by the actors being suffered to escape with im. 
punity. 

The republic of Bolivia is probably not destined to re. 
main an independent state ; its geographical position, as 
well as its most prudent policy, seems to demand a junc. 
tion with Lower Peru; and if this takes place with the 
good will of all parties, and they finally succeed in es. 
tablishing a government, combining energy with mild. 
ness, firmness with indulgence, and are resolved to 
maintain that internal order and external peace, so in- 
dispensable to permanent tranquillity and public confi- 
dence; then may we behold the stir of industry and 
commerce, and with them the development of resources 
which these regions certainly possess in a greater degree 
than is generally supposed, but which, from obvious 
causes, have never yet been called into activity. 

I know that there are persons who view all matters 
connected with this country with contemptuous indiffer- 
ence, and believe that it is little better than a vast wil- 
derness, without means or hope of improvement, and 
that there is to be no end of that state of anarchy and 
confusion in which the people have unhappily so long 
continued. It may probably be found that the majority 
of such persons are altogether uninformed respecting the 
country, its inhabitants, and the real state of things as 
regards cither the present or the future. It may be 
found that their views of South America have been taken 
through a medium of unjustifiable prejudice, founded ge- 
nerally on the disappointment of exaggerated hopes, 
raised in the evil hour of their own ill-judged specula- 
tions. In this case, as in all others arising from selfish 
and narrow principles, opinions have been hastily adopt. 
ed without any examination of their truth. But there 
are opinions of a very different nature, given by men 
who have examined with the dispassionate discrimina- 
tion of enlightened and philosophic minds, the position, 
present and future, of this fine country ; it is from them 
I gather, not arrogantly coneluding from my own ob- 
servations, careful as I have been in making them, that 
the destinies which await her need no embellishment 
from illusive or chimerical calculations ; and it becomes 
necessary either to destroy or to falsify history, that un- 
changeable monument of the rights and usurpations of 
the human race, before it can be maintained that Ame- 
rica is not liable to the same changes that all other na- 
tions have experienced. And what nation ever com- 
menced its career with more brilliant examples for its 








into distant mining districts, whence he received propo-|tinues unabated, and has recently extended with a vio- 
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guidance ? 


systematic plan of debasement which extended to the 


prohibition of all useful knowledge, and, having been| who is my major-domo and cook-major, with a salary of 
jong and uniformly practised, carried destruction to the} six Spanish dollars per month, or 14/. 8s. sterling per 
basis of civilised society. Time must be granted before} annum; very good wages, no doubt, but then the very 
superstructure of solidity can be erected on a ruin| good qualities of José Luni justly entitle him to them, 
so complete ; but the accomplishment of it is opposed by| and fortunately for him, they are more regularly paid 
no insurmountable object. A wise government, insti-|than his master’s. 

ated by an enlightened zeal, and devoted to the public} whom I appointed, at her own request, to the office of 
good, is the grand desideratum ; that once established,|housemaid, with a salary of two dollars per month, 
prosperity must follow, for all that then seems requisite | nearly 5. sterling per annum. I found her in all things 
is easily defined—namely, to execute justice and main-|as honest, careful, and attentive as her husband. She 
tain peace—to facilitate and encourage emigration from|had a child whilst in my house, and afterwards I was 
Europe—to educate the people—to cause every thing to] formally solicited to become padrino (godfather) to the 
be done that can relieve them—every thing that can im-| young Sambo. 
prove their condition, physically, morally, intellectually,| gotten when the ceremony is ended, as is commonly the 
and religiously. ‘Then may South America attain a}case in Europe; but becomes a connection, “a spiritual 
power and consequence, stupendous and elevated as the} affinity,” even with the parents of the child, that is va- 
majestic crests of her native Andes, and one day com-|lued much more than a close relationship, and continues 
mand, as did Rome in her proud days of triumph, the} uninterrupted through life; and when the padrino hap- 


any 


admiration and reverence of the surrounding world. 


However much this picture may be embellished by] whom he becomes sponsor, he receives continual acts of 
the fancy of an idealist or an enthusiast, it is not an un-|attention and respect from his compadres, (co-parents,) 
pleasing one to those who feel an interest and satisfac-|who take a pride at every opportunity of mentioning 
tion in contemplating the destinies of a rising people, | their connection, seldom even allowing him to pass in the 
among whom no unprejudiced person can have lived] street without pointing at him, and saying, with a feeling 
without having found much to respect and to admire,| ing of enviable satisfaction, to the bystanders, “ Alli va mi 
and to induce him to confess, that their many defects] compadre !’”’ There goes my benefactor, protector, friend! 
are not without a counterpoise of qualities which require} I myself became quite proud of this distinction, and fre- 
only to be well directed in order to become equally use-| quently took my little black godson to dandle in my arms, 


ful and creditable to themselves and to their country. 


26th. The spaces that latterly intervene in the dates} condescension always occasioned to the parents. On those 
of my journal, may probably attract the notice of my| days I was cure to have at dinner some favourite dish 
friends, and induce them to ask why I have not availed| dressed with extraordinary care, and pointed out to me 
myself of the time that must necessarily hang upon my| by José as an addition of his own to the bill of fare; 
hands, to present them with something more solid and| whilst his wife Maria would sweep, dust, and clean my 
interesting respecting the country and its inhabitants,| apartments, without being scolded or implored to do so, 
I have long since in-| as was generally requisite. 


than what I have hitherto done? 
formed them of my having put an end to every business 


connected with the Association, consequently, the office 1} polvo (Englished, untold gold,) in the possession of these 
hold having become a sinecure, it is reasonable to con-| poor people; and I shall never forget the distress and 


If those examples, and many other advan-j}a salary of five hundred sterling pounds per annum! 
have not yet been made available, it is not unrea-| (The English of per annum I thought, till now, meant 
sonable to attribute the cause, in a great degree, to that} payable yearly.”) Then comes, next in dignity, José 


tom in this country, but you know, you would insist 


upon having them look bright, and the consequence is, 


when I threw them into the stable, where I have al- 


Luni, a Peruvian Sambo, (the next shade to a negro,)| ways scoured them, two of them were carried off ; but 


pens to be of a class in society higher than those for 


for the sake of witnessing the delight which that act of 


4 


{ have got Saint Joseph at the head of my bed, and 


have kept a candle burning before him ever since, and 
my wife and I pray to him ten times a day, and have 


vowed, that if he reveals the thief we will not eat a 


morsel of flesh meat for two months.”—* This, then,” 
This Sambo had married a Samba, | said I, “has been the cause of all the distress I have ob- 
served of late ?”—“Si, Senor.”—“ And why should you 
have condemned me to the penance of starvation, in ad- 


dition to the loss of my plate?”—Oh! Sefior, neither 
Maria nor I have been capable of any thing since that 


unhappy hour, and we have been ashamed to look our 
compadre in the face.” —“ Well, well,” said I, “.as I sup- 
This is not here a mere formality, for-| pose you are convinced that your careful ‘shutting of 
the gate and keeping it locked,’ has been rather late, 
and that to continue to do so will prevent farther losses, 
I desire that you and Maria may return to your busi- 
ness, and leave the discovery of the thief to others.” 


Plate of all kind, sometimes of very elaborate work- 


manship, is easy to be obtained at the Bank of Potosi 
for about three and threepence per ounce, and I have 
found it to the full as economical as European crockery 
ware. 


It is due to the benevolent disposition of the saint to 


add, that in the course of a few weeks he acceded to the 
unremitting prayers of José and Maria; but, instead of 
overwhelming them with joy, as I expected such an 
event was likely to do, it actually converted the one into 
a tiger and the other into a tigress. On the first intima- 
tion they received of the detection of the thief, (who 
proved to be an Indian in the habit of providing forage 


for my horses,) away they went, furious, and when the 
plates were found, they literally tore every particle of 
clothing in tatters from the man’s body, then beat him 
with the plates, which might be seen flourishing about 
his head as actively as a pair of cymbals, and were 
each battered into a shapeless mass, without the slight- 


I would have left with the utmost confidence oro en| est consideration that the property was mine. The up- 


roar spread through Potosi, and no thief ever after ven- 
tured to purloin the property entrusted to José. 
I have already enumerated in my establishment, self, 








clude that I am not only unemployed, but actually re-| misery of mind that reigned for several days in my 
posing on a bed of roses in a state of the most profound] household from feelings of sheer honesty on their part. 


idleness. Away with your “bed of roses!” I thought I 


had already shown that mine was the “rack of rest,”|teeth, and the unusual dejection which I observed in 
I still find it so, and each} José, whom with his wife I frequently caught in tears, I 
succeeding day tends only to augment tl:e misery it oc-| attributed to the cares and anxieties of parents, and for 


and its torture intolerable. 


casions. With respect to “idleness,” are we not told 
that “it is the grand Pacific ocean of life,”* and that in 


its stagnant abyss the most salutary things produce no|on the part of Maria, who sometimes did not even make 


good—nothing. I believe it. 

Every day I am reminded “to regulate my life ;” 
never was there less occasion for the wholesome admo- 
nition, because never did I lead a life so regular. I rise 
regularly at seven every morning, when I regularly 
commence yawning; then regularly yawn through the 
day, till near ten o’clock in the evening, when I regu- 


larly go yawning to bed, and regularly sleep till seven] eyes as in fury, and with a loud and determined volice— 


the next morning, unless roused in the course of the 
night by a thunder storm, the effects of which can be 
compared only to an earthquake, accompanied by the 
discharge of artillery in your ante-chamber. Notwith- 
standing this unerring regularity of life, I am daily re- 
minded to continue it; for in the forenoon I regularly 
stroll out with my hands in my breeches pockets, and 
hat on one side, (not unlike Hogarth’s tired rake in the 
Rake’s Progress,) and direct my lingering steps to the 
ancient convent of Augustin Friars, where there hap- 
pens to be a sun-dial, by which every watch in and 
about Potosi is regularly regulated. Thither I saunter 
every day—“Oh! weary reckoning!”—to mark the 
stealing steps of never-standing time, and set my watch 
by the dial with as much precision as if every minute 
was apportioned to some important purpose, instead of 
unceasing yawns, such as are occasioned on perusing 
the dull and wearisome works of former times, now 
happily superseded by our interesting productions in this 
age of intellect. 

February 2d. In the present dearth of matter, or 
rather in the present “regularity of my life,” which I 
find it impossible to break through, I shall present my 
readers with an account of my daily expenses, which, 
with the prices of a few necessaries, will convey a very 
tolerable idea of the markets, and the rate at which a 
person may live decently at Potosi, a place considered 
as expensive as any in South America. ; 

My establishment consists, first, of number one, with 


—— 





* Lacon, vol. ii. 


At the period alluded to, Sambo’s son was cutting his 


some time patiently put up with the worst of bad cookery 
on the part of José, and the total neglect of my apartments 


my bed. Not wishing to deprive my little black godson 
of the attention of his parents, I one day said to José— 
“ José, I can stand this no longer; therefore, since you 
and your wife cannot spare time to afford me the slight- 
est assistance, I have no objection to your hiring some 
other person, until Josesito (little Joey) gets better.”— 
“ No, Seiior !” said José, clenching his fist, straining his 


“No, sir! nor shall the devil himself come into this 
house if I have strength to keep him out!” “ Don’t you 
see, sir,” continued he, “that I have kept the gate locked 
for this week past, and have not suffered any body to 
come within these walls ?”—* Yes, yes,” said I, “all 
very true; but Mr. Scriviner informs me, that there is 
nothing whatever of consequence in the illness of Jose- 
sito; and I cannot permit—” José interrupting me, ex- 
claimed,—“ Josesito! Josesito! what has la ereatura 
(the infant) to do with the business?”’—“ Why,” said I, 
“is he not the cause of my having been latterly alto- 
gether neglected and nearly starved ?”—* Ah! patron 
mio,” said José, with tears in his eyes, “a worse calamity 
than any thing of that kind has befallen me; but I'll 
find him out! if my patron saint can be moved by 
prayers, I’ll find out the thief!”—‘ The thief!” said ], 
“what thief? has any thing been stolen from you?”— 
“Oh! mi patron! mi patron!” said José, in accents of 
despair that excited in me the utmost impatience to 
know the cause, “the stable,” said he “ was entered.” — 
“The stable! the stable!” I repeated, jumping from my 
chair ; “has Tortuga been stolen?” for several horses 
and mules had been lately stolen in the town. “ Pa- 
tience, master dear, there is nothing of that.” “ The 
stable was entered the other day, and—”—“And what?” 
“ And two of the silver plates were stolen !”” Here José’s 
articulation was interrupted by sobs and tears. “ And 
what the mischief brought the silver plates into the 
stable ?”—“ Oh! I had thrown them there, with all the 
rest of the plates and dishes, for the convenience of 
scrubbing them, which I often told you was not the cus- 





major-domo, and housemaid, to which I have to add, a 
peone, my head groom, who received the wages of six 
dollars per month, and an Indian, who was “every 
thing by turns and nothing long ;” or in other words, 
having, as is generally the case, the feast wages, he had 
the most work, thus making altogether a family of five 
persons. 

The weekly bill of the house expenditure, which was 
regulated entirely by José, and except when I had a 
few friends to dinner, never varied in the amount two 
shillings in any week, was nearly seven dollars. 

Apothecaries’ drugs are drugs indeed, and excessively 
dear, which will hardly be the case when science ad- 
vances and avails herself of the great variety of medi- 
cinal plants and herbs which abound in the valleys of 
Peru; but, for the present, I strongly recommend all 
visiters to this country to beware of mock-doctors and 
their infallible poisons. It is by no means unusual for 
an apothecary, who happens to be unprovided with the 
ingredients specified in the recipe, to send you the value 
of your money (which must always accompany it) in 
some other drugs of his own selection, but which you 
of course swallow, supposing them to be those that 
were ordered. If you chance to meet the apothecary at 
any future period, you will be relieved from any doubt 
of his intention to defraud, for he will boast of the fa- 
vour that he considered he was conferring on you, in 
sending at the same price, drugs infinitely stronger and 
dearer than those mentioned in the recipe; you are 
then, probably for the first time, enabled to account for 
the very extraordinary and unexpected effects of your 
doctor’s prescription. 

— 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

All's well that ends well—Dead asleep—Carniva) merriment—Cos- 
tume of the Cholas—Consequence of taking wut a passport—Dis- 
covery of a conspiracy—Thunder storm—Singular superstitions 
of the Indians—A dinner party. 

February 15th. I had the gratification of receiving 
letters from our chief commissioner, approving the steps 
I had taken in reducing our establishment; and, for the 
final settlement of our concerns here, he transmitted to 
me the following powers. 

“It being necessary to conclude forthwith all the con- 
cerns of the Potosi, La Paz, and Peruvian Mining As- 
sociation, you have my power and authority to take all 
such steps as you may judge fit for this object. You 
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will sell to the best advantage of the society all the ef- 
fects, of whatever description, that there may be at Po- 
tosi, and, in a word, for the purpose of conducting the 
business with the greater convenience, I confer upon 
you the powers that I hold, convinced that, in prudence 
and discretion, you will do every thing in the best man- 
ner for the benefit of the society. 
Signed, 
James ParoisstEen.” 

Although it was very satisfactory to be possessed of 
such full powers, | had long since anticipated and acted 
upon them from my own authority, convinced that, in 
our situation, indecision and delay could produce no 
good. 

“ The fated sky 
Gives us fice scope, only doth backward pull 
Oar siow designs, wien we ourselves are dull.” 
ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

And wishing all to end well in this case I settled 
every claim against the Association over which I had 
any control, with the single exception of the rent for 
Linares’ house ; the money for this purpose I have been 
daily expecting to receive from the chief commissioner, 
and the payment of it would leave me free to retrace 
my steps homeward in solitude and disappointment. 

28th. Had a stranger for the first time entered Potosi 
about noon on this day, he might have imagined that he 
had arrived in an uninhabited city. All doors and win- 
dows were closed; business of every kind was at a 
stand, even the market-places were deserted and without 
any supply of provisions: not a living soul was to be 
seen in the streets : the wary condor, which usually shuns 
the abode of man, soared over the town as in surprise at 
the desolation ; a death-like silence prevailed, as though 
the inhabitants were stretched in their tombs or stretch- 
ed in their beds, dead asleep !—yes, precisely so,—dead 
asleep!—This was the real cause. Yesterday being 
Shrove Tuesday, the entire day and might were spent in 
one continued round of mirth and festivity peculiar to these 
people, who at all times prefer their numerous holidays 
to their few days of work; but, on this festival, all 
thoughts of the concerns of this world or the next are 
utterly abandoned, for the purpose of devoting them 
wholly and solely to the enjoyment of the /ast day of the 
carnival. 

Grandfathers and grandmothers, with one foot in the 
grave, withdraw it on this occasion for a last feeble hop 
in the dancing-ring of younger generations. All seem 
inspired with the innocent folly of first childhood, and 
the whole population, male and female, become blended 
as in one family-party of joy and jubilee. Being one of 
them, I should feel for ever-ashamed had I declined per- 
forming my part; I therefore dealt and received, with 
inconsiderate prodigality, showers of flour, powdered 
starch, and bon-bons; I pelted the ladies and was pelted 
by them, with dozens of egg shells, filled with perfumed 
waters, which are sometimes poured, even to drenching, 
upon some favourite victim, and a well-directed shot in 
the face with one of those egg shells is not at all times 
agreeable ; but, as all suffer alike, no one can feel angry 
at a fellow-sufferer’s joke— 

“ Nor jest mean insult, where men sympathise.” 


Such was the scene yesterday, and such the exhaus- 
tion ogcasioned by dancing, racing, singing, screaming, 
and unbounded indulgence in drink of all sorts for 
twenty-four successive hours, that this day one half of 
the inhabitauts kept their beds from inebriety, and the 
other half from excessive fatigue ; that is to say, some 
were as intoxicated with joy as others were with drink- 
ing. 
Towards evening, animation being restored, all again 
rose, and, according to ancient custom, dressed and 
adorned themselves in all the riches and finery they 
either possessed, or borrowed, or could in any way ob- 
tain; then preceeded in promenade to a short distance 
from the town, under the great mountain, there in one 
grand terlulia to sit and converse, or, for those who had 
strength left, to dance till sunset. This assemblage is 
for the purpose of “ burying the festivities of the car- 
nival,” for, at the close of the evening, guitars, fiddles, 
and pipes, are bound round with black crape or ribbons, 
and, with these emblems of mourning, buried in the 
earth, their uses being suppcsed to have ceased with the 
termination of the carnival. 

The scene was as curious as it was brilliant; the 
quantity of diamonds, pearls, and gold and silver orna- 
ments, that was displayed, according the circumstances 
of the wearers, was immense. Some of the ear-rings 
are so ponderous, as to require round the top of the 


the ear rings, to relieve the ears from the weight. The 
Cholas, in particular, pride themselves in the exhibition 
of their jewelry on this evening; their dress, too, is 
more conspicuous than that of others; a full-plaited pet- 
ticoat, containing from twelve to fourteen yards of rich 
velvet or satin, trimmed with ribbons of the most gaudy 
colours, and sometimes with festoons of artificial flowers. 
A scarf is thrown over the shoulders, but not so as to 
hide the shining raven tresses that hang in plaits down 
the back ; on the héad they sometimes wear a narrow- 
brimmed black hat, similar to that of the Welsh women. 
The whole produces a very striking effect on a fine 
handsome figure, which, at the age of twenty, they ge- 
nerally exhibit. 

Although the’ days of the carnival were spent in tu- 
multuous glee, and much drunkenness prevailed among 
all the lower orders, quarrels were few, and, in the 
densest crowd, picking pockets was never known or 
heard of. The Indians continued running through the 
streets, morning, noon, and night, beating drums, blow- 
ing horns and whistles, accompanied by the screams of 
women and children, but never molested other parties, 
and seemed in perfect concord among themselves. 

It is scarcely fair to mention the solitary exception of 
a dispute which ended in a pugilistic fight between two 
Indians, fine young men, who, although quite unin- 
structed, displayed astonishing science. I felt, I know 
not why or wherefore, a delightful satisfaction in wit- 
nessing the dexterity with which they alternately gave 
and defended the most tremendous blows ; and when the 
“ claret began to flow” from eyes, mouth, and nose, I 
was surprised to find myself left alone to enjoy the sport. 
The natives, when they failed in restoring peace, turned 
in disgust from a scene to which they were unaccus- 
tomed ; whilst I, with the true characteristic feeling of a 
Briton, gave every encouragement to the combatants, and 
maintained the laws of honour and fair play between 
them, until both fell exhausted by their “ punishment,” 
which was so dreadfully and skilfully inflicted, that, had 
it occurred in England, it must have made the fortunes 
of both; but here, it nearly cost them their lives, with- 
out gratifying any soul, except myself. Such bluntness 
of sentiment and absence of all manly feeling may, 
however, be overlooked in a nation of semi-barbarians, 
whose improvement in manners, and refinement in 
taste, let us hope, will gradually take place among other 
benefits to be expected from the glorious revolution. 

March 6th. In order to be in readiness to leave Potosi 
the moment the rent for Linares’ house should be paid, 
I took out a passport for Buenos Ayres, which induced 
a suspicion in the mind of the vigilant agent of La Se- 
fora Linares, that I was going a little sooner than he 
wished; and, thinking that I had forgotten my real re- 
sponsibility to him, he this day waited upon me, accom- 
panied by a friend, who required security for the rent, 
and at the same time delivered a legal injunction, pro- 
hibiting my departure from Potosi until if should be 
satisfied. ‘The friend proved to be an a/guazil, and the 
proceeding neither more nor less than the arrest of my 
person for the debt, but for which I found no difficulty 
in procuring bail. Personal restraint, however, even for 
one’s own doings, must at all times be gallingly irk- 
some ; that it is much more so when imposed upon us 
by the acts of others, many in the King’s Bench can 
probably testify. 
7th. Hark! the hour of attack approaches. The go- 
vernment of this republic have for some time past 
had information, that the revolutionary disturbances of 
the neighbouring states had their advocates here, and 
that conspiracies were on foot to subvert the existing 
order of things. 

The truth of the information has just been confirmed 
by the discovery of a gang of conspirators in full as- 
sembly ; and, after a stout resistance, with exercise of 
gun, sword, and bayonet, on both sides, the government 
succeeded in making twenty-eight prisoners. Their 
plan, it appears, was first to have obtained possession of 
a store where six hundred stand of arms and some am- 
munition are kept ; with these they were to have attack- 
ed the barracks, where about 250 Colombian soldiers 
are quartered, and thence proceeded to the mint, where 
they hoped to have acquired the “ sinews of war.” The 
colours of the republic of Buenos Ayres were to have 
been hoisted in the great square, under an idea that 
many of the inhabitants would rally round it as friends 
to that republic, because it happens to be at present in 
hostility to this; a mistake that surprised me not a lit- 
tle: for nothing can be more open and obvious than the 
general dislike of the Peruvians towards the Buenos 
Ayreans. The hatred that exists between the Spaniards 


every one who has visited the Peninsula, is not more 
manifest than that which subsists between the Peruvian 
and Argentine republics, and, indeed, between mest of 
the South American states—petty jealousies, that keep 
alive discord and disorder, without hope of benefit to 
either party. But the ultimate object of the conspira- 
tors, and by far the most silly of their plans, was to 
—* Viva Fernando septimo ! el rey absoluto !” Were the 
ample resources which Spain possesses fairly called 
forth, and wisely directed, and were she herself free 
from intestine divisions, it would be no difficult. matter 
for her, in the present rivalship between the provinces, 
and personal disputes between republican governors and 
chiefs, to march an army from Panama to Cape Horn, 
without encountering any serious resistance. But how 
long that army could keep possession of the country I 
pretend not to say. Certain it is, that “ Viva el Rey!” 
is a sound, and nothing more; for it is quite impossible 
that Spain can ever again permanently possess one foot 
of ground in this quarter of the world. 

13th. The sun, in the forenoon of the last few days, has 

beenintensely hot, and the evenings excessively cold. An 
itinerant French quack, who has lately arrived here on 
a tour of gullibility, happening to have a thermometer, 
I ascertained this day that Fahrenheit stood before noon 
at 66°, and in the afternoon at 42°, making in the space 
of four hours a difference of 24 degrees in the tempera. 
ture of the weather. 

14th. “ The voice of Thy thunder was heard round 
about ; the lighining shone upon the ground; the earth 
was moved, and. shook withal.” 

Wonderful and terrible was the storm of this evening, 

A party of us assembled in a long balcony in the upper 
part of our house, and there sat for an hour, silently 
witnessing its effects as it raged and blazed in the valley 
beneath the town. ‘The blue lightnings darted around 
in ten thousand dazzling flashes, and lost themselves in 
the earth, whilst the thunder rolled from mountain to 
mountain in long-continued peals, absolutely stunning 
to the senses, and baffling the power of description. 
Dense black clouds, intermixed with brilliant hues of 
blue and green, beautified the scene of awful magnifi- 
cenee. 

I was not aware till now, that where earthquakes are 
prevalent, as at Lima, there is seldom or ever either 
thunder or lightning ; and where thunder storms are 
common, as at Potosi, earthquakes are unknown. 
Among our party in the balcony this evening was a 
Lima family, whose terror of the storm was particularly 
conspicuous; and when I expressed my surprise that 
they, who had given me so many accounts of the dread- 
ful earthquakes they had experienced, should now feel 
so very much affrighted at a thunder storm, I was in- 
stantly stopped short by the fervent exclamation ofthe 
whole family—* Holy Virgin! Mother of God! remove 
us but from this terrible scene, and place us, if thou wilt, 
amidst all the earthquakes in the world !” 

Such is the effect of custom: some feel astonishment 

in beholding towns and villages built among ruins, or at 
the foot of volcanoes, that repeatedly, and but recently, 
perhaps, overwhelmed the former inhabitants: while the 
present, totally unconcerned, live in as much confidence of 
security as those of places where such accidents never 
occurred. ‘This absence of apprehension, produced by 
habit, may be observed in many dangerous trades and 
occupations, and has been ludicrously exemplified by 
the sailor, who, shut up in a castle during a violent 
storm, wished himself safe on board ship in the midst 
of the ocean. 
20th. Received a letter from our chief commissioner 
dated from Arica, where he mentions that, almost every 
individual of the Association is ill with fever and ague. 
To me he gives the consoling information that “] must 
not expect one penny from him.” This I thought hard, 
after I had settled the affairs of the Association, for, had 
the insormation been given sooner, | might in all jus- 
tice have taken care of myself out of the means I pre- | 
viously possessed, but which I disbursed in full confi- 
dence of receiving aremittance. I havenow nothing for it 
but to raise the wind by disposing of sundry little arti- 
cles of gusto and curiosity, purthased at different times, 
in the hopeful hour of our prosperity, and I shall con- 
sider myself fortunate if my loss does not exceed fifty 
per cent. I now yawned wider and louder than 
before, and Ennui hugged me closer than ever in her 
stultifying embrace. 

24th. In the afternoon of this day, Sefior Villanueva, 
the leader of the late conspiracy gwas led into the public 
square, tied to a post, and shot. He was attended by a 
great many priests and friars, loudly clamorous in sup- 
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on a cross was carried by one of them before the cul- 
prit, as he proceeded to execution. This ill-fated man 
was of a highly respectable family, but had frequently 
before been engaged in conspiracy and intrigue, and as 
often escaped punishment. He was the only one of the 
lately detected gang who suffered death, although the 
evidence of guilt was precisely the same against them 
all. The consequence of this ill-judged lenity, as regards 
society at large, has been the encouragement, not the 
repression, of conspiracy and sedition. In. a country 
where, in every class of life, there are but few occupa- 
tions, there must of necessity be many idlers, and idlers 
are generally the most discontented of mankind. These 
meet at corners of streets, in pulperias, and in coffee- 
houses, to pass the time in smoking cigars. One of the 
party accidentally mentions that “ Don Fulano has got 
an appointment under government of fifty dollars a 
month.” ‘“ How came he to get it?” says another. “I 
have more right to it than he,” says a third. “ Let us 
have a revolution,” says a fourth. ‘“ Corriente !—with 
all my heart!” is the unanimous exclamation of the 
arty. Fresh cigars are immediately lighted, and be- 
they are smoked out, the “ revolution” is planned. 
‘Guns, swords, and pistols, are talked of, and some few 
are probably obtained ; but, being more for the presumed 
object of protection to themselves than of injury to 
iahers, arms are not of paramount importanee. If the 
“evolutionists” understand that their plot has been dis- 
eovered, they abscond in all haste to distant towns and 
villages, where they reside in quiet till their scheme has 
been forgotten, which generally happens in the course of 
‘afew weeks. If they have not been able to effect their 
escape, and are made prisoners, ten to one but they are 
thrown into jail, where they probably remain also a 
few weeks, and are again let loose, one of them in the 
mean time being selected to be shot in the great square, 
‘ pour encourager les autres. But if they prove success- 
ful; which sometimes happens, they turn out of office 
the existing authorities, and install themselves and 
friends. The first act of the new government is always 
to repeal some measure of their predecessors which had 
not met with public approbation ; this, with a proclama- 
tion of pardon and oblivion of all past political offences, 
obtains popularity ; a ball is given at the cabildo, and 
every thing goes on smoothly for a whole moon perhaps ; 
when another cigar party assembles, and acts, with little 
alteration, the same farce over again. But what, it may 
be asked, are the military doing all this time ?—smoking 
their cigars! 

Ninety-nine out of every hundred of the South Ame- 
rican choppings and changes of government have been 
thus effected : some few, and only a few, have been more 
serious and more destructive of life and property; but 
then they are much more likely than the former to tend 
ultimately to permanent security and peace. 

' - When the mortal existence of the unhappy Villanueva 
_ ‘was terminated by the discharge of three muskets at 
his breast, the Indians, who were among the assembled 
 trowd, rushed forward to scramble for pieces of the 
- -€lothes of the deceased, which, according to some ex- 
© traordinary superstition, they dipped in his blood, for 
the purpose of afterwards selling to the women who 
_ make chicha, into which these rags are thrown on par- 
ficular occasions to produce a charm, when all the In- 
@ians, male and female, in the neighbourhood, assemble 
ind drink to excess of the horrible beverage. 
Among the more innocent superstitions of the Indians, 
which there are as many as among my countrymen 
tn the Emerald Isle, I shall relate the following, as I 
‘happened to be personally concerned in it. A fine In- 
dian youth, of shining copper colour, with hair of jet 
flowing down his shoulders, called at the great gate of 
the house at which I lodged, and requested, “ for the 
love of Maria Santissima!” to be permitted to pass into 
my room, for he had a subject of infinite importance 
(suma importancia) to communicate. He passed on, 
and entering my room, threw himself on his knees in 
an attitude of supplication, from which I with difficulty 
raised him, saying, that that was the posture for address~ 
ing Heaven, but not me. He replied that “I could 
now be of more use to him than Heaven; and implored, 
With tears in his eyes, that I might assent to his prayer.” 
I was all amazement, and after forcing the man to rise 
from his kneeling pusture, he said, “ He was a servant 
of the condesa, (our old friend before alluded to,) who 
had turned him out of her house in consequence of a 
silver dish having been stolen last night, and his fellow 
“servants having accused him of being the thief. He 
he said, that I was in possession of an armadillo, 
which had discovered to me on a former occasion the 
‘thief who had stolen my silver plates. He now threw 





himself again on his knees, and prayed that I would 
consult the armadillo as to the facts, and thereby relieve 
him from a charge, of which I should soon know that 
he was altogether innocent.” 

Being*aware of the strange superstitions of the In- 
dians respecting these little animals, and having heard 
several curious stories concerning them, this application 
was not altogether a surprise to me. I however assured 
the Indian that I did not possess an armadillo, but only 
the shell of one, which I produced, in the hope of satis- 
fying him on that point: but I was mistaken, for he in- 
sisted that “ it was well known I had one alive, and 
that by means of it 1 had detected the thief who stole 
the pick-axe, as also several other evil deeds in Potosi, 
and that I was in the habit of conversing with it every 
night at twelve o’clock.” My assurance that I possess- 
ed no armadillo, and the declaration of my belief that if 
I did I could obtain no information from it, seemed only 
to distress the Indian, without producing any conviction 
of the unreasonableness of his request, which he felt 
persuaded I refused because it was not accompanied 
with a fee. He pleaded poverty, but vowed his services 
in any way I should think fit to command, if I would 
but consult my infallible oracle, which it was in vain to 
deny that I possessed, for “ my nocturnal conversations 
with the armadillo were notorious through the whole 
neighbourhood.” ‘The earnestness of the Indian so 
plainly bespoke his honesty, that I was induced to inter- 
cede with the good old lady Condesa, and had him re- 
stored to favour. 

26th. Why should a man, says Shakspeare, “ whose 
blood is warm within, sit like his grandsire cut in alabas- 
ter ?””—What is to be gained by being dull and peevish ? 
—Nothing ; well then 

‘‘Let me play the fool— 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 
And Jet my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans.’’ 

A grand dinner was this day given by Don Pedro to 
the Minister Plenipotentiary from the republic of Peru 
to Bolivia, and among the guests I had the honour of 
being invited. 

At three o’clock a numerous and exceedingly select 
company assembled in (as usual) a barn-like room, down 


of summer, he is bound by the well understood laws of 
respect, etiquette, honour, gallantry, love, and all their 
little jealousies, to imprint his own lips upon the precise 
spot where those were placed which preceded him, and 
then to take off the very last drop in the glass. 

We consumed a bottle of rum and some bottles of 
spruce beer, with a few cakes and dulces, in this friendly 
manner, before the order for dinner was given. Slaves, 
male and female, black, tawny, copper, and mulatto, 
then entered the room, bearing ponderous dishes of 
silver, with soups, meats, and vegetables, and covered 
every vacant spot upon the table, to which the guests 
now drew nigh with an unlimited profusion of ceremo- 
nious bows, and squeezed themselves as well as they 
could, with pinioned arms, into the few inches of 
space allotted to each. I was among the fortunate who 
obtained a seat to their satisfaction ; on my right was 
the Peruvian Minister Plenipo, and on my left a very 
handsome, plump, and provokingly brilliant-eyed young 
lady, of whose attention and conversation, however, I 
had no share ; both being entirely engrossed by her left- 
hand neighbour, a respectable shopkeeper, whose in- 
sinuating manners and huge whiskers had gained him 
admission into the Eden of domestic life, where this 
young lady lived in the affection of her husband, adorned 
with all that earth and heaven could invent to make her 
amiable in his eyes, when one day,—“ may that return- 
ing day be night!”—this wily shopkeeper presented his 
unsuspecting victim with—while I tell it do I live!— 
with six pair of Parisian silk stockings! received in a 
consignment of goods from Buenos Ayres. From that 
moment the sanctity of the marriage vow was forgotten, 
and—— but that has nothing to do with the dinner, 
which bore undeniable testimony to the plenteousness of 
the markets of Potosi, and at the same time conferred 
imperishable honour on the negro artist who composed 
and amalgamated the hundred and one dishes of this 
sumptuous feast, worthy to gratify the sensuality of a 
cardinal Archbishop of Toledo. At the dinner table 
sundry little compliments, constituting the etiquette of 
society, must also be given and received with all goodli- 
ness of manner. If you happen to be helped to any pe- 
culiarly well-dressed dish, you must first praise it aloud, 
.in order to enhance its value, and to attract the notice of 


the middle of which was a long narrow table, studded| thi, 


with plates, bottles of wine, and saucers, in alternate 
rows; in the latter were small pieces of cheese, sausages, 
ham, and bacon, cut in fanciful slices, for the gratifica- 
tion of the eye, ag well as the taste. Upon a side table 
were several bottles of rum and spruce beer, and plates 
of all sorts of cakes and confections, which were presented 
by the host as a welcome to his guests on their entering 
the room. Dulces (sweetmeats) are at all times highly 
prized in South America, and the handing them round 
with a glass of rum, (for on these particular occasions 
one glass serves a whole company,) affords a very happy 
opportunity of displaying politeness and attention—coin, 
which in this country is more current, and more valued, 
than in any other in the world ; and he who dispenses it 
liberally, not prodigally, will never want friends in 
South America. An Englishman must here abandon his 
own prejudices, and occasionally yield to the customs of 
those whom he may happen to visit, and into whose so- 
ciety he must recollect he is always good-naturedly in- 
vited, never importunately urged. A little custom will 
soon reconcile him to various practices which may at 
first be found as repugnant to the taste as a black dose ; 
but afterwards, they all go down as easily as a pill. He 
is not expected to accept a cigar from the mouth of an- 
other, nay, even from a domestic, as in Spain, where, by 
declining it, you commit a grievous offence against 
friendship and good breeding. In South America I have 
never seen this act of friendly politeness proffered, be- 
cause every one is usually furnished with a stock of to- 
bacco in his pockets. But you must accept with grate- 
ful acknowledgment the remains of a glass of rum ; fie 
more lips it has touched the more ecordiality in the 
dram ;—off with it! and beware of wiping your mouth 
either before or after it. Should you be induced to wipe 
the brim of the glass before drinking, or turn it between 
yourself and the light to seek a little space free from 
humidity, your reputation is gone for ever !—* Que bar- 
baro!—Que hombre tan groséro !”—* Jesus! José! 
Jesus !”* When a Mily selects a gentleman from the 
company, by beckoning, or calling him to take her glass 
and sip after her, the compliment is then highly enviable ; 
and whether her lips be pale and shrivelled by the wintry 
effect of years, or cherry-ripe and pouting in the fragrance 


* Thia word, which is pronounced as if written ‘ Haysoos,” is a 
very Common exclamation amongst ladies, as well as gentlemen ; 
but is meant in a pious, never in an impious sense. 


tlie.company ; you then stretch across the table with a 
tit-bit,on the end of your fork, presenting it to whom- 
soever you wish to distinguish by this mark of favour, 
and who, in accepting it, retains your fork; but, as a 
ratification of the act, returns to you his or hers. At 
the second course, these compliments become general ; 
when, in the space of a few minutes, you may have been 
favoured with a monthful from every fork at the table, 
whilst your own has gone the round of the whole com- 
pany. Plates and dishes being removed, bottles of claret, 
of Frontignac, of cider, and of spruce beer, were inter- 
mingled upon the table, and the speedy consumption of 
the beverage proved it to be agreeable to the guests. 
Toasts and sentiments, accompanied by speeches, went 
their round as rapidly as the bottles. The Americans 
are peculiarly fond of table oratory. When it has hap- 
pened that two or three candidates for the attention of 
the company have risen at the same time, I have seen 
momentary disputes respecting the right of speaking 
Jirst, and on those occasions I observed that the presi- 
dent generally settled the difference by speaking himself. 
The English mode of expressing applause, “ Hip: hip! 
hip ! Hurra! hurra! hurra!” has been adopted in America, 
and the uproar of a dinner party there, is not exceeded 
by that of the happiest midnight revellers at the London 
Tavern ; neither is it an uncommon thing to see every 
glass on the table broken, or dashed against the walls of 
the apartment—the climax of joyous feeling and satis- 
faction at what has heen said, implying that the subject 
is too good ever again to suffer the same glasses to be 
defiled by being made to contain a bumper to any less 
acceptable sentiment. 

At this merry meeting, we hip, hip, hipped, and 
hurra’d to the honour of Bolivar, Sucre, Mr. Canning, 
and other distinguidos, whose names gave rise to infinity 
of patriotic speeches, and to the emptying of numberless 
bottles, which elevated the whole company to the highest 
pitch of hilarity and good-will. It would require every 
page in my book to note with deserving accuracy all 
the toasts and sentiments of patriotism, love, and loyalty, 
with their accompanying speeches, that were given in 
the course of this happy night ; some of them exceedingly 
a-propos, and delivered with a feeling corresponding to 
the subject. My toast-was received with uproarious ap- 
plause, three times three, and the destruction of every 
glass in the room. I took the opportunity of proposing 





it immediately after the health of several distinguished 
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generals had given, and of course prefaced it with an 
eloquent speech, the idiom and pronunciation of which 
afforded a fair share of amusement, as those of most 
persons do, when publicly declaiming in a foreign lan- 
guage, particularly when straining to rival other speak- 
ers in the flowery beauties of oratory. My toast, how- 
ever, was faultless,—it was really perfection! Here it is 
in English—“May this land, so favoured by Provi- 
dence, long know no other generals, than General Peace, 
General Industry, and General Happiness!” Every 
lass in the room was shivered to-atoms in an instant. 

The night was well advanced before I took my leave 
of this jovial assembly, and, in returning home, although 
I distinctly saw two moons, their light was not sufficient 
to prevent me from losing my way, and wandering 
through the streets in great perplexity a full hour, 
though at starting I was not ten minutes’ walk from my 
own door. 

—<—— 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


A last letter—Bones of ancient giants of Tarija—Horse grenadier 
guards of Colombia—A bold scheme boldly executed—Military 
rencontre. . 

April 28th. To recover the amount of a few hundred 
dollars in bills, which had been transmitted to me on an 
individual in Chuquisaca, I set out for that city, and 
owing to the friendly interference of Don Manuel Martin 
de la Santa Cruz, whom [I had occasion to mention in 
his office of Provost of the University, on my first visit 
to that city, I succeeded in recovering three hundred 
and fifty dollars. I remained but one day in Chuquisaca, 
then returned to Potosi, where, by the sale of ores pre- 
viously extracted from our mines, together with a fund 
arising from the disposal of part of my private property, 
I have at length been enabled to leave with Mr. Garda 
the means of paying the rent of Linares’ house when it 
becomes due, retaining a sufficient sum to bear my ex- 
penses to Buenos Ayres.. When I had accomplished 
this anxiously-looked-for object, I lost not a moment in 
writing my last letter from Potosi to the directors, in 
the following terms :— 

“ Long since informed by letters from your board, 
that ‘ no pecuniary assistance from England must under 
any consideration be expected,’ and, by letters from your 
chief commissioner, that he ‘ cannot send me one rial,’ 
I have no alternative, to avoid the last stage of distress, 
but to depart from Potosi whilst I have the means of de- 
fraying the expenses of the long and lonely journey be- 
fore me. I propose leaving this to-morrow for Tarija, 
where I have a friend, on whose hospitality I must 
throw myself, until the road to Buenos Ayres is re-opened 
to the public, political commotions having for some 
time past completely intercepted all communication 
with the lower provinces. 

“My late companions in disappointment have dis- 
persed and gone where each thought he could best earn 
his bread. For myself, I have remained at my post, 
until all support and even hope of support have been 
withdrawn from me; but notwithstanding the difficulties 
with which we have been beset, it is a consolation to 
know, that in transferring to Mr. Garda the authority I 
possessed in the absence of the chief commissioner, I 
have left nothing for that gentleman to perform; he 
merely waits the final directions of your board respect- 
ing this ill-fated enterprise. 

“ Very small means would have sufficed to carry the 
object of this Association (under new restrictions) into 
full and prosperous effect, which must prove how cul- 
pably negligent the directors of it have been, to have so 
suddenly and effectually occasioned its ruin, by acts 
wholly and solely proceeding from themselves. I have 
the honour to be,” &c. 

The friend alluded to in the foregoing letter, is Colonel 
O’Conor, who had recommended me to fake the road to 
Tarija, and offered me an asylum in his house, until it 
should be ascertained that the passage to Buenos Ayres 
was free and safe to travel. The province of Tarija, I 
have already had occasion to mention, and hope soon to 
be able to speak of it from personal observation; for the 
present I shall only remark, that it is particularly cele- 
brated for bones and even whole skeletons of prodigious 
size, which have been found from time to time in ravines, 
and in the sides of banks and precipices, Throughout 
America, to this day, they are’ known and talked of as 
* huesos de los gigantes antiguos de Tarija,” (bones of| 
the ancient giants of Tarija.) I have frequently heard 
the gravest discussions upon them, and those who are a 
little incredulous as to the existence of a former race of 
giants endeavour to account for the growth or increase 
of the bones, by reason of the properties of the soil ; but 





on no occasion did I ever hear it mentioned that they 
belonged to any beast, or at all doubted, that they were 
any other than human bones; nay, I have even heard the 
well-known, the learned, and scientific Doctor Redhead, 
talk dubiously of “ the shoulder-blade,” “ the knee-joint,” 
“the tooth, &c.” of a skeleton of one of the giants of Ta- 
rija.* 

I had for some time past been in correspondence with 
my friend Colonel O’Conor, on this and other subjects, 
and as his letters had the effect of dispersing ennui,— 
that painful sensation of a dull and frigid existence, the 
suffering of which, like a weight of lead upon the brain, 
I have latterly been compelled to bear—I shall here in- 
troduce those letters, in the hope that they will likewise 
avert ennui from the reader ; though after the excellent 
entertainment I so lately gave him at the conclusion of 
the last chapter, I cannot suppose he is so soon sleeping 
the siesta. . 


“MY DEAR FRIEND, 

“Soon after the receipt of your last letter, I rode 
twelve leagues from Tarija to inspect a skeleton, of 
which I had received information. I found it lying on 
the edge of a ravine of white stony earth, the head car- 
ried away by the torrent which the rains annually occa- 
sion. I made every effort to raise it as it was, but each 
bone mouldered into dust on clearing away the clay. It 
was crippled in the attitude in which it lay, but even so 
it measured fourteen fect from the shoulder blade, which 
was apparent, to the foot.t 

“The cavildo (corporation) here have laid claim to 
another skeleton, which is not yet taken up: they say it 
is perfect, and that the bones are petrified. ‘They hope 
to sell it to some foreign museum, and expect to get ten 
thousand dollars for it. A Franciscan friar has given me 
a jaw-tooth, which I keep on my table for you; it weighs 
nearly two pounds without the roots, and is two inches 
and a half in diameter.” 


The following letter was upon a very different subject 
from the foregoing, and in order to make it fully under- 
stood, it becomes necessary to give some account of the 
event to which it alludes. 

In one of the provinces of the Republic of Bolivia, 
called Cochabamba, and in the town of the same name, 
was quartered the Colombian regiment of cavalry, “ Los 
granaderos a caballo de la guardia de Colombia,” which, 
for gallant and exemplary conduct, was perhaps the first 
among the regiments that most distinguished themselves 
in the war of independence. [ have frequently heard 
“the horse grenadier guards of Colombia” praised, in 
terms similar to those which, in England, we have all 
heard applied to the Scots Greys, the Life Guards, or any 
other particularly distinguished regiment. In a word, it 
was a “crack corps,” and both officers and men were 
proud of the honour of belonging to it. It occurred one 
day, that the commanding officer, “ for something or for 
nothing,” struck one of the men: this called forth ob- 
servations from one of the lieutenants, named Matute, in 
terms that océasioned his being placed under arrest. 
Matute was a mulatto, who had signalised himself by 
feats of the most undaunted bravery in repeated engage- 
ments with the enemy, and very naturally had become a 
great favourite with the men, whom he had often led on 
to victory. With the officers of his regiment he was not 
on such good terms, whether on account of a haughty 
and reserved manner peculiar to himself, or from wounded 
feelings in consequence of having been passed over in a 
general promotion, I never distinctly ascertained. How- 
ever, when under arrest, he determined upon leaving his 
regiment, and when released, he lost no time in maturing 
and executing the plan which he had projected for that 
purpose. Judging from his own feelings, that a soldier, 
accustomed to a life of activity, victory, and booty, would 
readily abandon his quiet country quarters for any op- 
portunity of returning to the former, Matute saw in the 
existing state of things in the Lower Provinces, then at 
war one with the other, a fair field for his desperate am- 
bition, and thought that with a handful of men, trained 
and courageous as himself, he might turn the fortune of 
war in favour of whatever state he pleased, and after- 
wards, with his sword still unsheathed, exact his own 
terms for the benefit conferred. These designs he com- 
municated to such of the non-commissioned officers of 





* Mention is very gravely made in the ancient history of Peru. 
by Garcillaso and others, of the existence of a race of giants, all 
males, on the borders of Atacama, and who, having excited the 
wrath of heaven, were ultimately destroyed by thunder and light- 
ning. This tale arrayed in the dignity of history, has kept alive 
the belief that generally prevails as to the huesos de gigantes. 


}-The opinions, or at least the doubts, of my friend, coincide 


his corps as he well knew he could confide in; they, in 
their turn, on the same principle, secured about a hun. 
dred men in the grand plot of desertion. To this party, 
in one or two secret meetings, Matute explained how the 
scheme was to be conducted, named himself commandant. 
general, appointed captains and other officers from the 
number, and held out hopes and promises too dazzling 
to be resisted by men with whom the nicest point of 
honour consistéd in the dexterity with which each could 
manage the point of his lance; for the granaderos Q 
caballo carried tremendous lances, and were celebrated 
for their fatal expertness in the use of them. 

The day fixed for abandoning their colours for ever 
was that on which Matute was officer of the guard at 
the barracks. This fine regiment consisted of between 
three and four hundred men, consequently the majority 
knew nothing of the conspiracy; had they suspected 
any thing of the kind, it would have been easy to pre- 
vent it, but no such suspicion could exist in such a regi- 
ment ; even if that were possible, the determination, the 
dignity, and coolness, of Matute were sufficient to allay 
it; no distrust could attach to the conduct of so distin. 
guished an officer. 

At a particular opportunity, which, like every other 
circumstance attending the adventure, was of course 
well and carefully concerted, Matute gave orders for a 
certain portion of the regiment to “ saddle, and turn out, 
in marching order.” Many of the non-commissioned 
officers and men present appeared for a moment amazed 
and confounded ; no trumpet had sounded, the time was 
unusual, the order irregular, but still nothing like suspi- 
cion existed in the mind of any man; the command of 
their officer was peremptory, and their discipline such 
as to induce obedience, to which they were still farther 
encouraged by the alacrity with which they perceived so 
many of their comrades obey the order. Within ten’ 
minutes of time, two hundred men, with Lieutenant: 
Matute at their head, were on their march; they passed 
the barracks where two regiments of infantry were quar- 
tered. ‘“ Where are ye going?” was a question put a 
hundred different times to the horse grenadier guards, 
and to which many of the latter honestly replied, “ Quien 
sabe!” Others in the plot, gave such answers as best 
suited their purpose. 

They passed on unmolested and unsuspected through 
the town of Cochabamba, and when about a league be- 
yond it, Matute halted his men, declared his design to 
those who were not already acquainted with it, and said 
that “ all who wished to return, were at full liberty so to 
do, and hoped that none would follow him who had not 
valour and perseverance to acquire fame, fortune, and 
independence, by means of their own swords,” 

Of those who had been lately surprised into this 
scheme, some returned to their quarters, and some gladly 
adhered to the standard of freebooters, whose whole force, 
amounting to one hundred and fifty men, with their com- 
mandant-general at their head, took the road to Salta, 
about five hundred miles distant. 

It is unnecessary to mention the consternation excited 
in the government, and, indeed, throughout the country, 
by this desperate proceeding; suffice it to say, that all 
the means taken, prompt and feasible as they were, 
proved ineffectual in arresting the march of the deserters. 
The only check they met with, I now proceed to relate 
in the words of Colonel O’Conor, to whose letter I pre- 
viously aliuded. 


“ Never did I undertake a plan that promised so fa- 
vourably, until the first fatal shot which our soldier fired, 
and which gave warning to the enemy; half a minute 
later, and not a single soul of those who were coming 
into the village would have escaped. Such, my dear 
friend, are the chances of war. Matute and his com- 
panions entered Salta, where the governor immediately 
employed them, and marched them for Tucuman to 
co-operate with a Colonel Bedoya, who was tranquil- 
lising that province. On their march, they were gained 
over to the party of Gorrite and Puche, men of influence 
in the province of Salta, and opposed to the governor, 
against whom they now turned, and drove him from his 
government.” 


After deposing the governor of Salta, Matute pro- 
claimed himself military chief of that city, and in the 
hope of acquiring party and influence, married into a 
family of the first respectability and consideration : the 
match was opposed by all the relations of the young 
lady, for it must not be supposed that such a character 
as Matute, however great the political consequence he 
might acquire, was likely to receive the countenance 0 
the sober and well disposed members of society. His 
late conduct could not in any country have excited 





with those of Dr. Redhead, and with those of the whole nation. 
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stronger sentiments of disapprobation than were gene- 
rally expressed here. His corps of lancers gave him a 

wer and authority, neither to be shaken, nor easily 
resisted by an assemblage of shoeless and half naked 
peasantry, called soldiers, who were much better ac- 
quainted with the use of the /asso than with that of pikes, 
sabres, and fire arms. 

With respect to Matute’s marriage, we know that dis- 
tinguished gallantry is justly a favourable recommenda- 
tion to the fair; and, viewing only the heroic features 
of his character, the lady discovered in them what ‘com- 
pensated in her mind, no doubt, for the forfeited affec- 
tions of her parents and the abandonment of all her 
friends. Are we not told by the “ monarch of the realms 
of mind,” even he who, with subtle penetration, pierced 
through the dark envelopments of the human heart, that 
nothing in the world “ can more prevail in man’s com- 
mendation with women than report with valour?” The 
husband of the lady, however, was not destined for the 
sweet captivity of domestic life: in a few days after his 
marriage, he voluntarily relinquished his government, 
deserted his dulce domum, and marched at the head of 
his grenadier lancers to Tucuman, where he sided with 
that government’ against the invading armies of rival 
provinces. By these he was defeated, after having dis- 
tinguished himself in two pitched battles, to the admira- 
tion of both friend and foe. 

—— 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

Adieu to Potosi—Unexpected welcome at the village of Otavi—Dia- 
monds and pearls in abundance, but no bread—Valley of Cioti— 
Judge Advocate of the High Court of Judicature and his three 
daughters—A wearisome journey—Village of San Lorenzo— 
Hospitable reception at ‘Tarija. 

April 29th, 1827, I bade adieu to Potosi. At three 
o'clock in the morning I was clattering through the 
steep and narrow streets, with my cavalcade of refrac- 
tofy mules and spirited horses, accompanied by two 
peones, who had long been in my service. The latter 
had a glass each of aguardiente, and the former a double 
feed of maize, so that, on setting out, the whole party 
were under a temporary degree of excitement, which 
occasioned self-will on one hand and vociferation on the 
other, to a pitch so alarmingly clamorous, as to rouse 
many a head from its pillow, and cause it to be thrust 
in amazement through the window as we passed. “On 
leaving the city for the last time, I experienced a strange 
mixture of delight and sorrow. An exile freed from ba- 
nishment could not have set out from his dreary and 
uninteresting abode with spirits more elated by joy than 
mine; but then it was impossible not to feel their buoy- 
ancy occasionally checked by sensations of deep regret, 
in reflecting on the unexpected and disastrous termina- 
tion of my mission. 

The morning was dark, with a piercing cold wind, 
and the shallow streams we crossed were frozen so hard 
as to bear the animals on the ice without its breaking. 
At night we stopped at the hut of an Indiasf, having ac- 
complished about thirty miles. 

30th. Even at this short distance from Potosi we felt 
very sensibly the difference of temperature; and, al- 
though summer was gone and winter approaching, the 


_ freshness of the morning was delightful. 


On preparing to march, I was sadly mortified to find 
that my first day’s journey should have already depriv- 
ed me of the use of two of my mules, which were so 
severely injured by the pack-saddles, as to make it ne- 
cessary to hire asses for the conveyance of my baggage; 
and their wearisome pace did not in any way contribute 
to interest or enliven the solitude of this day’s journey 
over a succession of barren mountains. 

At nightfall I arrived at the remains of the village of 
Otavi, and, on enquiring where I might find a lodging, 
an Indian pointed to a large house, at the ponderous 
gate of which I knocked, and was admitted into a spa- 
cious court, where several persons were sitting on a 
bench, smoking cigars. One of them immediately ap- 
proached and said, “He supposed I was a caminante 
(traveller) seeking a lodging for the night.”—“ Exactly 
80,” said J—* Dismount,” said he, at the same time 
taking hold of my horse’s bridle, as a civil welcome 
whilst I alighted. “Step forward,” said he, pointing to 
the opposite side of the court, “to that saloon, and you 
will there find my father, the marquis, who will be 
happy to reeeive you.”"—The marquis! said I to myself, 
who can he be! | entered the saloon, (large enough and 
sufficiently furnished for a barrack,) and saw sitting on 
the mud bench, which is usually built against the walls 
of apartments in this country, an elderly and highly 
respectable-looking gentleman, leaning on a table co- 
vered with a piece of old carpet, and on it a cat which 


he seemed to be caressing. I had scarcely made my 
bow, when the gentleman rose, and with hand extended 
for the friendly shake, approached me, saying, “Ola! 
Sefior Don Edmondo! you are welcome to Otavi.” 1 
was at once both surprised and gratified at this reception, 
for I had no expectation of finding an acquaintance here, 
nor was I aware of the existence of any such titled: per- 
sonage in the republic. It proved, however, that I had a 
previous slight acquaintance at Potosi with the Marquis 
of Otavi, though I knew him only as a private indivi- 
dual, occasionally meeting him without knowing his 
name. 

The Marquis of Otavi showed me to a very decent 
out-house bed-chamber. “ Here,” said he, “ you may or- 
der your muchacho to spread your bed, whilst we go to 
supper, which is now ready.” We then returned to the 
saloon, where a ragged peone spread a dirty towel on 
the table, and was directed to “ put the chair for the ca- 
vallero.” Another peone arrived with an armful of 
dingy silver plates, which he scattered and clattered on 
the table with several forks and a knife. Five of us 
now managed to place ourselves at the table, and imme- 
diately a deep silver dish was laid before us with chupe, 
i. e. bits of mutton, potatoes, onions, and aji, boiled to- 
gether, composing a very good family dish, Some broil- 
ed ribs of mutton followed as the second course; a sil- 
ver goblet with water stood in the middle of the table 
for the use of the guests, and here ended the marquis’s 
entertainment, with which all must have been very 
fairly satisfied, if the meal was relished with an appetite 
such as I gave unequivocal proofs of having brought 
with me. I was, indeed, a little disappointed in seeing 
water only for the beverage, rich and wholésome as it 
was repeatedly pronounced to be; because, at Cinti, a 
few leagues distant, excellent wine is made, and might 
be had cheap. Besides, the estate of the marquis fur- 
nishes grapes in abundance, together with every other 
production of nature; a circumstance, which, on reflec- 
tion, also induced me to think that mine host’s table 
might have been a little more plenteously served. The 
noble owner of an estate, extending in one direction up- 
wards of thirty leagues, and so near to such a market as 
that of Potosi, where every article of necessity or 
luxury’at one time met with a ready sale, and where 
there is still a very fair consumption, might be expected 
to have acquired a taste for more convenience and bet- 
ter cheer than was here to be met with. It is true that, 
in the revolution, the marquis suffered very heavy 
losses, from being plundered at different times, by differ- 
ent parties, of horned cattle, horses, mules, and sheep, 
to no less an amount than thirty thousand head, exclu- 
sive of contributions, which he said he cheerfully and 
voluntarily paid in support of the cause of indepen- 
dence. Still, the estate and a very numerous tenantry 
remained, which induces the mere superficial observer 
of things to suppose, that no plausible excuse can exist 
for so much wretchedness and misery as were apparent 
in the whole establishment. The marquis, too, is him- 
self a European, having been born in the fine province 
of Malaga, in Spain; where also, it is no more than 
reasonable to suppose, he might have acquired habits of 
domestic decency and comfort suitable to respectable 
life. 

I have said that I received a hearty welcome ; nothing 
could be more cordial, but I am not on that account to 
suppress the truth in describing the manners and cus- 
toms of a people of whom it is my wish to give a faith- 
ful representation ; and this sketch may be considered a 
tolerably accurate outline of the general mode of living 
here among that class of people, which in England we 
denominate the first. If we take the trouble to consider 
this subject with reference to its consequences, as an 
example to the lower orders, we cannot but admit that 
the natives of South America have had but indifferent 
models to copy from, and that they have yet to learn, 
not only the elements of common industry, but also 
much of what, in civilised society, constitutes the ease 
and happiness of social life. ; 

May Ist. Delightful weather; at daylight I departed 
from Otavi, my train augmented by several asses, which 
it became requisite to hire from the Indians to supply 
the place of my mules, that were severely galled by 
their pack-saddles, owing to the carelessness of the pe- 
ones in putting them on. 

The road lay through a wonderfully singular country, 
of volcanic appearance; at one time I found myself on 
the pinnacle of a mountain, looking down upon ten 
thousand lesser mountains, extending as far as the eye 
could reach in every direction round me; and directly 
beneath lay the Indian village of San Lucas, but from 
which, by the winding path that led to it, I was full 





three leagues distant. I did not arrive at this place un- 
til sunset, nor my donkey train until long past, mid- 
night, when I was roused from my lodging “ at the sign 
of the moon,” by the Indians driving the animals into a 
porch, at the entrance of which I lay, indulging in the 
full enjoyment of luxurious sleep. I felt no apprehen- 
sion of losing a single article of my baggage: it had 
been confided to the Indians, and in their charge requi- 
red neither guards, nor swords, nor pistols, to protect it, 
or to insure its safe delivery. 

2d. A tiresome ride of nine leagues over barren 
mountains, without meeting with a single human be- 
ing; nor was it until long after nightfall, that, attracted 
by the light of a fire, I arrived at a solitary Indian hut, 
the only habitation I had seen in the course of the day’s 
journey. Here I obtained barley straw for my animals, 
and half a roasted goat for myself and peones, after 
which feast, wrapped in my poncho, I slept soundly un- 
til daylight, when the sharp mountain-air roused me to 
horse. 

3d. A good road for three leagues to the remains of 
the village of Muyokiri, where I stopped till evening to 
wait the arrival of my sober-paced, long-eared train, 
which I far outstripped in my ride of yesterday, and 
had not since either seen or heard of. I alighted at the 
door of a house, where 1 saw a decent-looking man, to 
whom I addressed myself for the means of refreshment, 
and when [ asked for bread, he replied with a smile, 
“Bread! that is an article, cavallero, absolutely un- 
known here.”—“ What then, pray, can I have te eat ?” 
said I. “I have some sheep there,” said he, pointing to 
a distant mountain, “but nothing else.’ Sheep on a 
distant mountain, thought J, rather dismayed at the in. 
formation, may form a very interesting feature in a 
landscape; but. to a hungry traveller not in search of 
the picturesque, they can afford but a sorry consolation 
in the absence of all other means of support on his jour- 
ney. However, “ nothing else” being to be had, I paid 
a- dollar, when an Indian was despatched with a lasso 
to the distant mountain, and in something more than an 
hour we were all regaled and satisfied with a chupé and 
roast mutton. 

The decent-looking man to whom “bread was here 
absolutely unknown,” and who had “ sheep and nothing 
else,” was lord of the manor; his estate extended in 
front of his own door to a distance of four leagues, and 
part of this estate was very valuable, from its vineyards, 
which afforded him annually a considerable stock of 
wine and brandy for exportation. 

The house in which he was living with his wife,.a 
respectable-looking woman, and a family of children, 
was a wretched hovel, and yet, in this state of appa- 
rent misery, the females (as in the present instance) 
may frequently be seen with rings of diamonds, and 
necklaces of the most magnificent pearls. If plenty 
does not every where abound, the inhabitants have to 
blame themselves alone, for nature in her bounty has 
left nothing to be required of her. A fruitful soil and 
fine climate are assuredly as much as industrious’ man 
needs for the first elements, at least, of those little com- 
forts which contribute so materially to his enjoyment, 
and which, in this country, he might easily acquire. 
Towards evening I had the gratification of discovering 
at a distance, in a long broken line, winding with slow 
and sure pace along the shelving edge of a mountain, 
the whole of my asinine cavalcade, whose delay we be- 
gan to attribute to disasters, for which there was no 
foundation but our own impatient suspicions. Having 
thus ascertained their approach, I left directions for their 
reception at Muyokiri, and continued my journey 
through a rich valley for three leagues, to a hut, where I 
obtained a fine fat duck as large as a moderate-sized 
goose, with abundance of lucern for my animals; and 
their satisfaction at good cheer for the night was as evi- 
dent as my own. 
4th. Before sunrise on this delightful morning I was 
again en route, and after passing some stupendous 
mountains, entered the narrow valley of Cinti, which, 
for a distance of nearly twenty leagues, is a continued 
vineyard, with a river running through the middle of it. 
on the banks of which were here and there small plan- 
tations of peach, fig, and other fruit trees. I arrived 
early in the town of Cinti, the situation of which is 
beautifully romantic, but was sadly disappointed in per- 
ceiving as much poverty and want as in any other 
town of less note. Its celebrity for wines and brandies, 
which are in very great demand, and are sent to all 
parts of Upper Peru, led me to expect bustle and busi- 
ness; of these, however, there was no appearance, nei- 
ther was there any house for public accommodation ; but 
I was re@ommended to a lodging in the house of Don 
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Mariano, *‘ Doctor of Laws and Judge Advocate of the 
High Court of Judicature of Cinti,” to whom I paid a 
shilling a day for my apartments, without either table 
or chair. These deficiencies were amply compensated 
by every willingness on the part of the family to sup- 
ply me with as good living as.the place afforded at the 
rate of five shillings a day, exclusive of bread, which 
was a separate charge: this necessary was made by the 
fair hands, and sold as the perquisite, of the daughters 
of the judge advocate of the high court of judicature, 
himself an exceedingly dark-complexioned man, though 
his three daughters were fair as the fairest of the fair 
in any northern clime of Europe. They were indeed 
fine young women, with forms and figures to attract ad- 
miration anywhere, except, I presume, at Cinti, where 
young men and old seemed as indifferent to what they 
had full opportunity of beholding, as the ladies them- 
selves seemed unconscious of what they so gratuitously 
displayed. To me the sight was particularly interest- 
ing, for, as in South America, the ladies are seldom or 
ever seen without being closely covered up in shawls or 
handkerchiefs, 1 had not witnessed so light and airy a 
costume sinee I left England, the only country in the 
world where it is the fasnion for ladies to exhibit their 
throats, shoulders, necks, and so forth, to the admiring 
gaze of all mankind. 

It may have been an idle conceit, and I dare say it 
was, but still I thought, that in the house in which I 
lodged at Cinti I had a complete exemplification of the 
good old toast—“ 'The three Ws,”—that is, ‘* Woman, 
Wine, and Wisdom ;” for mine host sold wine of a most 
excellent quality at 1s. 3d. a bottle ; of wisdota, (which, 
of course, means the law,) the judge advocate would 
have given me as muchas I pleased for half-a-crown— 
his customary fee was a shilling for that commodity : 
and as for his daughters, virgins of the sun! they were 
to be prized beyond fine gold, that is to say, they were, 
as all good and handsome young: ladies are and ought to 
be, above any price. 

5th. I remained this day at Cinti to repose; a reason- 
able indulgence after a journey of 140 miles. 

6th. I remained this day at Cinti, to wait for a sup- 
ply of bread, which the virgins of the sun were busily 
employed in making of the very best quality for my ac- 
commodation. This delay enabled me also to obtain a 
sufficient supply of animals, of which I: now had more 
need than before, being minus two since my arrival 
here. One horse died under symptoms of having-been 
poisoned by an herb, not very uncommon in this coun- 
try, called “ Yerba tembladera,” (the trembling herb,) 
which affects the animal that eats it with a violent 
trembling, generally terminating in death. The other 
misfortune had befallen one of my best mules, which 
had been so maimed by pack-saddles as to render it ab- 
solutely useless, and for which I stopped five dollars 
from the wages of each of my peones, as a fine for their 
negligence. 

7th. Having agreed with a muleteer to convey my 
baggage to Tarija, forty leagues distant, I took leave 
rather reluctantly of “woman, wine, and wisdom,” 
and left Cinti, continuing my journey through the nar- 
row valley, hemmed in on each side by stupendous 
mural mountains, rising two, three, four, and in some 
places, I may fearlessly assert, five hundred feet above 
my head—the bleak and peaceable dominions of the soli- 
tary condor, for no living creature disputes them with 
him. In this province there is a celebrated mountain 
called the “Cerro del Palmar,’ from which the Indians 
from time to time have brought large masses of native 
gold ; but, as those people preserve with inviolable secre- 
cy among themselves, even from generation to genera- 
tion, all discoveries of this nature, frequent attempts by 
the Spaniards to explore the treasures of el Cerro del 
Palmar have ended in disappointment. I stopped for the 
night at an Indian hut, where a few rials procured me 
every thing I required for man and horse. 

8th. Left the valley and crossed the river San Juan, 
which in the rainy season swells so as to become quite 
impassable : many evidences of the prodigious violence 
of the stream were to be seen along its banks. The 
river San Juan separates the provinces of Cinti and 
Tarija; on entering the latter, it is difficult to imagine 
that we are on the confines of one of the most fertile 
spots on the globe; for a perfect desert presents itself, 
in which even water is but very scantily found, and not 
a single habitation for many leagues. We stopped for 
the night in a deep sandy ravine, where we found but 
little shelter from a piercing cold wind that rushed 
through it from the bleak surrounding mountains. 

9th. Still an unpeopled desert, the uninteresting fea- 


tures of which contributed perhaps to the excessive 
fatigue we experienced in this day’s journey, and which 
I note as the most laborious and wearisome I ever yet 
travelled. Before five o’clock in the morning we were 
on our march, and we never halted, except once, to 
slake our thirst at a-brackish stream, having no induce- 
ment so to do until past ten at night, when we arrived 
exhausted at the village of San Lorenzo. We had been 
upwards of seventeen hours laboriously performing 
somewhat more than sixteen leagues, without any other 
refreshment than a bitter saline draught. It would be 
a hopeless task to attempt to convey to those who have 
travelled only upon roads -constructed on “ Macadam’s 
principle,” any idea of the pass that leads over the ridge 
of mountains which inclose the vale of Tarija. I con- 
scientiously believe, that I rather diminish than magnify 
the difficulties of the roud, in stating that the steps to 
the top of any steeple might be ascended and descended 
with as much ease and less peril to both man and beast. 
Our ascent on the northern side of this mountain-bar- 
rier was three leagues and a half, and our descent on 
the other side nearly seven leagues. In some places are 
what the natives call saltos (leaps) from the point of one 
rock to the shelving edge of another, which, till now, I 
imagined, could only have been performed by the cha- 
mois or guanacp. When upon the summit of this high 
ridge of the Cordillera, it was evident that we had in- 
vaded the territory of the condors ; for in unusual num- 
bers they soared fearlessly close above us, and swept 
with the rapidity of the thunderbolt round and round, 
as if challenging the intruders, or mayhap, surveying 
with their eyes of fire that which from habit they 
looked on ‘as their prey. The bones and skeletons of 
mules and horses, that strewed the path and the bottoms 
of the precipices, proved as well the frequency of acci- 
dent, as that many a traveller had been compelled to 
abandon his wearied beast in this labyrinth of toil and 
danger. 

When we arrived in the village of San Lorenzo, every 
door was shut, and every inhabitant indulging in repose, 
which I believed induced us to envy the more that com- 
fort of which we ourselves felt so much in need 3. we 
therefore stopped at once in the market place, and took 
up our quarters in the porch of the village church. The 
moon “ in cloudless majesty” afforded the light of day, 
and enabled us to discover a large field of lucern, into 
which my first care was to turn the poor jaded and de- 
serving animals ; then, selecting the softest step at the 
door of the church, I laid myself down overpowered by 
sleep. The labour of scrambling up the mountain at 
one side, and the saltos, skips, and jumps, descending it 
at the other, having been mostly performed from neces- 
sity on foot, and under an’ intensely hot mid-day sun, 
caused my desire to eat to yield irresistibly to my desire 
to rest. 

10th. The sun had risen high before either my peones 
or myself showed the slightest disposition to rouse from 
the luxurious trance in which we so happily passed the 
night at the entrance of the sacred edifice of San Lo- 
renzo, and had it not been that the tolling of the matin 
peal announced the necessity of vacating our situation 
in order to permit all well-disposed Christians within 
hearing of that summons to pass uninterrupted to their 
devotions, I doubt if we should not have slept on through 
the day : so true it is that 

‘“ Weariness 
Can snore upon the flint, when resty Sloth 
Finds the down pillow hard."’ 

Although this is the commencement of winter, the 
morning was soft and delightful as the finest day of 
May in Europe, which encouraged me to proceed to 
breakfast at Tarija, three leagues distant, and the road 
being through a flat luxuriant valley, it was not long 
before I found myself in the house of my friend, colonel 
Don Francisco Burdett O’Conor, commandant-general 
of the army of the frontiers of Bolivia, whe received me 
with all the warmth and hospitality of a genuine Hiber- 
nian. Every toil and trouble were in an instant forgot- 
ten on my part, or, if thought of, they tended only to 
increase the pleasure I experienced in the cordiality of 
my reception. I found the commandant lodged in a 
very good house, in which he lived ina style highly re- 
spectable and comfortable. 

The inhabitants of Tarija are descended from two or 
three families who came to this country from Rome, at 
the invitation of the Jesuits when they first settled here. 
Of this fact I thought I could discover in the features of 
la Senora O’Conor a very strong confirmation, and I 
must add, that a prettier and more animated little woman 





of eighteen I never saw on the shores of Italy. I 


might well feel a little surprise at finding my friend 
married, for he himself had never even thought of such an ° 
event, until a few days before. my arrival, when the vicar _ 
of Tarija tied the indissoluble knot that now secures 
him for life in the golden yoke; and if my friend’s life 
does not turn out what it promises to be, comfortable — 
and happy, it will not be from want of prayers and good 
wishes throughout the province of Tarija. “y 

The town contains about 2000 inhabitants; a peace- 
able community, who prefer’sleeping the siesta to an 
occupation connected with arts or industry, which ag 
yet have obtained no footing here. The partiality to a 
delicieux repos is considerably encouraged by the nature 
of the climate and the fruitfulness of the soil, which 
requires only a little scratching at seed time to yield, © 
year after year, without interruption, a superabundance 
of crops, particularly of maize, which here grows to 
great perfection. 

—<>—— 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

An excursion to the mission of Salinas—A peep into a tent—Re. 
ception at the village of San Luis—A pusanga—A secluded 
beauty—Antival at the convent of Salinas—Chiriguano Indiang 
—Province of Tarija, its climate and fertility—Discovery of a 
skeleton—Carnivorous elephant. 

May 19th. Superabundant preparations being made 
for an excursion to the ancient Jesuit mission of Salinas, 
about forty-five leagues distant, we this day set out, ac. 
companied by alarge party of ladies and gentlemen, all 
relatives of the bride of our commandant-general, 
Among the ladies was one not less distinguished for: 
superior personal attraction, than for her vivacity and 
good humour; she had just completed the age of 
twenty-two years, had been five years married, and 
yet was five years a widow. It was impossible 
not to feel both pride and pleasure in paying her 
all those little attentions which ladies like to receive in 
tributary homage from men; though, in tendering shy 
assistance at the periods of mounting and dismounting 
her fine cream coloured mule, my assiduities were 
sometimes useless, so lightly and actively did she spring 
of her own accord off and on her saddle. The ladies of 
Tarija are celebrated for their horsemanship, and fre- 
quently distinguish themselves at public races, which 
are here a very favourite amusement among all classes, 
and on those occasions, difficult as it may appear, the 
jockeys, male or female, ride bare-backed. The usual 
seat of the ladies is the same as that of the English, but 
their saddles have no crutch, nor support of any kind, 
being precisely the make of a man’s common saddle in * 
England, only much smaller, and over it is thrown a 
pelion (a worsted saddle cloth of fancy colours), on 
which they sit with ease and confidence. Sometimes 
females may be seen sitting en croupe behind the horse- 
men, and once or twice I observed them get into that 
seat by means which proved at least the gentleness of 
the animal. A knot was tied in the horse’s tail, into 
which the lady introduced her foot as into a stirrdp; 
then, giving one hand to the horseman, she was assisted 
into her place on the animal’s back, as represented in 
the plate at the end of this volume. 

Our excursion being undertaken as a party of plea- 
sure, we resolved to halt when any of the ladies mani- 
fested the least degree of fatigue, or where we might 
chance to find an inviting spot to pitch our tent. This 
day’s journey was between five and six leagues, thro 
the rich vale of Tarija, to the house of a relation of 
bride’s, where preparations had been made for our en- 
tertainment. Among the neighbours invited to the 
feast, was a jolly friar, an Irishman by birth, who many 
years ago had been a sailor in the British navy, deserted 
to a merchant ship, in which he touched at Buenos 
Ayres, and there became acquainted with some Domi- 
nican friars, who invited him to their convent, shaved 
his head, and clothed him in the habit of their order, in 
which he still continues, and is now the father confes- 
sor of all the frail penitents of the village of Saint Anna 

20th. Although we all rose early, there was so much 
packing, and so much time required to load our baggage 
mules, and saddle our riding mules, that we did not set 
out on our journey before the sun was high and power- 
ful. We travelled four leagues through a mountainous - 
country, fertile but uninhabited, then halted on the edge 
of a river, where we pitched our tent, and, after turning 
the animals out to graze on the abundant pasture that 

extended for leagues round us, we passed the evening i. 

that mood of merriment which good cheer and goo 

humour, and good company, generally create. A fash 
ionable lady from Grosvenor-square or thereabouts, ac 
customed to folding-doors, carpeted apartments, clo 

windows, downy beds, damask curtains, and other li 
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conveniences, would, I presume, have been shockingly 
surprised, on peeping into our tent at the hour of rest, 
to behold the fashionables of Tarija pell-mell together, 
some upon sheepskins, some upon saddle-cloths, some 
upon ponchos, and some upon the green grass, indulying 
in the comforts of repose with a zest that set all etiquette 
at defiance. In an assembly so promiscuous and so very 
closely packed, the lady from Grosvenor-square might ima- 

ine, that, according to the laws prescribed by refined 
society, there must unavoidably have been an infringement 
of prudence and decorum. I can assure the lady that her 
alarms are perfectly groundless. ; 

At sunrise, the compliments of the morning passed 
round the tent, and everybody got up somehow or other, 
without being noticed or noticing others; as occurs 
among passengers in a packet, where ladies and gentle- 
men sometimes mingle together in harmless contusion, 
but with this difference, indeed, that in our tent we had 
no overpowering malady to depress the spirits, and in- 
duce us to feel regardless of the world and all within it, 

cept unha self. 

“Ost. We Pppavalled about eight leagues, through a 
country of rich pasture, in which we saw some very fine 
cattle: the silky sleekness of their coats, proving their 
condition, particularly attracted our attention. 
Woods, glens, streams, rocks, mountains, and valleys, 
were successively passed in the course of the day’s 
journey, and in the evening we halted at a luxuriant: 
spot on the banks of a fine river, the surrounding scenery 
forming a splendid park, which required only.a mansion 
to make it complete. ; 
92d. A very severe frost, covering the ground with 
white, ushered in the morning ; but the day turned out 
delightful. Our mountainous route prevented us from 
advancing more than about five leagues, but, surprising 
to say, we performed the day’s journey without loss of 
life or limb to any of our party, or to any of our ani- 
mals, which I own it would be difficult to believe, if it 
were possible for me to describe the nature of the road 
over which we passed. Several times we threaded our 
intricate way through glens of the greatest magnifi- 
cence, full four and five hundred feet above the torrent 
that swept through the centre of them ; but the interest 
they excited was often interrupted by the dread of im- 
mediate destruction. A rugged path, three fect, in 
some places not two feet, in breadth, on the verge of a 
tremendous precipice, rendered doubly perilous by an 
occasional jump which it became necessary to make 
on our unshod animals, from the point of one rock to 
the edge of another, was not exactly the situation in 
which even the most enthusiastic admirer of the pictu- 
resque could be expected calmly to contemplate the beau- 
ties of Nature. 

We pitched our tent for the night under the mud 
walls of the fort of San Diego, which stands isolated on 
an eminence, surrounded by immense mountains, some 
of them barren, some fertile, and others luxuriant- 
ly wooded. The fort was erected several years ago to 
check the incursions of a neighbouring tribe of Indians, 
called Chiriguano, who used to invade the country in 
hordes, armed with bows and arrows, which they still 
continue to use with great dexterity. After committing 
What depredations they could in defenceless villages, 
and making prisoners of the women and children, they 
tetired, driving with them all the cattle in the neigh- 
bourhood. We found a woman living in the fort, who 
had been seven years a captive to that tribe, which the 
Spaniards never thoroughly subdued, nor could the Je- 
suits succeed in converting to Christianity. ‘The woman 
said that she did not receive any harsh treatment from 
her captors, and that she had as much to eat, and as 
tauch time to sleep, as when with her own family. She 
had been rescued in a rencontre between a party of the 
Indians and the neighbouring peasantry, about ten years 
back, since which time hostilities have ceased, and no 
farther apprehensions are entertained respecting them. 

23d. Pleasant weather; at 8 A. M. struck our tent, 
and, pursuing our journey, entered an immense forest, 
the undisturbed abode of tigers, foxes, monkeys, and 
birds of beauteous plumage. Our road lay for nearly 
ten miles through the most sublime forest ‘scenery, 
Which to me afforded peculiar enjoyment, from the length 

_ of time I had passed in the barren district of Potosi. 
Here was a variety of trees of the finest timber, many 
such as | had not before seen, but the stately cedar sur- 
passed all the rest in magnitude and grandeur. Passing 
through the forest, our road opened abruptly on a green 
valley, stretching before us to the amplest reach of 
Vision, and terminated by the village of San Luis; 
Whence, as well as from all the neighbouring villages, 
the inhabitants had advanced on horseback to meet and 


greet the “ comandarite-general of the province,” of 
whose approach and newly-formed alliance they had 
been duly apprised. Never was the village of San Luis 
entered with greater pomp; and when we stopped at 
the house of the “ priest of the parish,” a worthy Do- 
minican friar, who had prepared every thing within his 
limited means for our entertainment, I had no cause to 
envy my companions their cordial reception among 
their friends and kindred, for when it was made known 
that I was a countryman of the “ comandante,” a (true 
Irlandes,) I also received my ample share of compli- 
ment and welcome. ‘Trivial as these observations are, 
they assist in delineating the character and disposi- 
tion of the people ; and what little I had an opportunity 
of seeing, I am decidedly disposed to consider in their 
favour. The hospitality of our reception, the attention 
to our little wants, and the general wish to oblige, pro- 
ceeded from motives of the most disinterested kindness; 
there were no soldiers, no police, no authorities, to 
command a formal attendance; the civilities we received 
were the genuine and gratuitous offerings of a good 
natured people to strangers who had come as friends 
among them. 

This year the inhabitants of the village suffered much 
from fever and ague, which generally yield to their own 
simple remedies, chiefly cream of tartar and bark. They 
had also the misfortune to lose the whole of their first 
crops by locusts, which at the beginning of the year, the 
first time for fifteen years, had paid them a predatory 
visit, and consumed every thing that was consumable, 
leaving the whole country literally desert. Such, how- 
ever, are the fruitfulness of the soil, and the nature of the 
climate, that when the locusts took flight, other crops 
were immediately sown, and came to perfection without 
any additional tillage or labour, except merely scattering 
the seed upon the ground, and dragging a bush over it. 

Here I saw a man with a very unsightly sore on one 
side of his neck, from which he seemed to suffer great 
pain ; and, on inquiring the cause, I was told that it had 
occurred three days betore from the bite of a “ pasanga,” 
a venomous species of spider, commonly the size of a 
large walnut, but I have been assured that they are 
sometimes seen “ full as large as a mouse !!” 

24th. Very pleasant weather: left San Luis about 
noon, and travelled through woods, and vales, and glens, 
some of which last we concluded to be at least six hun 
dred feet deep, surpassing in magnificence any thing cf 
the kind I had ever before seen. We crossed the river 
Salinas eleven different times in the space of four leagues, 
and then, allured by the charming situation, we halted 
on its banks, and pitched our tent near the solitary 
dwelling of a respectable farmer, the proprietor of a 
great extent of land in this luxuriant district. We found 
this romantic seclusion embellished not only by the de- 
licious stillness of an autumnal evening, but also by the 
presence of as lovely a creature in the joyous spring of 
life, as ever attracted admiration’s eye. Her sweet coun- 
tenance of Roman mould—her splendid white teeth, bril- 
liant black eyes, and matchless head of hair, actually 
rivetted the admiration of us all, and proved that poetry 
is not always fiction. 

“ Darker thaa night, her locks fell clustering 
O’er her smooth brow, and the sweet ar just moved 
Their vine-tike beauty wieti his gentle wing. 
A thick mist overhung the tops of the moun- 
xed the sun, which made our travelling 
; but I find | am no longer capable of giving 


orig 


25th. 
tains and 
very pleasa tA 
even a faint description of the scenery. 
be supposed by the admirers of romantic magnificence, 
that all that mountains, rocks, woods, and water can 
compose, on a scale of superlative grandeur, continued 
to excite our admiration during this day’s journey of 
eight leagues, in which space we forded the same river 
as yesterday, fifteen different times, in its serpentine 
course through the valley. In the evening we arrived 
at the ancient Jesuit mission of Salinas, which, after the 
exp’:!sion of that enterprising fraternity, whose labours 
in this country were most beneficial, and every where 
prosperous, passed into the hands of Franciscan friars, 
one of whom, in his eightieth year, received us at the 
door of the convent—an irregular building, with a church 
attached, surrounded by twenty or thirty huts, inhabited 
by the tew Chiriguano Indians who have been converted 
to Christianity ; but whatever the benefits may be that 
their conversion will obtzin for them in another world, 
it certainly has not as yet gained them a single one in 
this. The only, literally the only instruction these poor 
people have received, is that of being trained to attend 
the summons of the convent bell morning and evening, 
when thé whole population of Salinas, amounting, per- 








haps, to two hundred, assemble within the mouldering 


walls of the chapel, to witness half an hour’s perform- 
ance of religion—a formal round of duty, in which there 
is no want of external decorum, but not a single spark 
of vital religion, of true godliness, is kindled in the soul. 
Complaints of the disappointments they have met with 
in a Christian life, are not unfrequent among these con- 
verts ; but that which they seem to lament more particu- 
larly, is a restriction which they say has been rigidly 
imposed by their pastor, the venerable Franciscan friar, 
never to have on any account, more than one wife at a 
time, and this wife, whether they like her or not, they 
say they are bound by their baptismal vows to love and 
to cherish to the end of her days, which they consider a 
hard case, and so opposed to the habits and customs of 
their own nation, that many of them, to avoid the “ pe- 
sadumbre” (heaviness) of the marriage yoke, have ab- 
sconded from the Christian mission, and rejoined their 
barbarous tribe. 


After the ceremony of baptism, the priest, satisfied 


that sufficient has been performed for the happiness of 
his convert in this world, and for his salvation in the 
next, takes no farther pains to instruct him in any use- 
ful art, or to give him the slightest knowledge of the be- 
nefits of civilisation, of which he remains all his life as 
utterly ignorant as any of his brethren of the savage 
horde which he has left. 
frum the mission, is the maintenanee of peace between 
the Indians and the Creole inhabitants of the province ; 
as the former in large parties pay frequent visits to their 
friends in the mission, and find thereby that they are not 
to consider white men as their natufal enemies, but that 
they may traffic and live amongst them without fear or 
danger. 


The only, advantage arising 


The Chiriguano Indians are of a copper colour, ap- 


proaching to sallowness, with long shining black hair, 
and, as the Indians of South America generally are, 
without beards. 
have supposed them to be Chinese, so closely do they re- 
semble those people in their features; a circumstance 
which supports the theory, that these parts of South 
America were originally peopled from the shores of the 
eastern world. Like all savages, they are fond of what 
they call ornamenting their persons; one method of so 
doing, is cutting a round hole, as large as a moderate 
Sized coat button, in the lower part of the under lip, in 
which, between the teeth 2nd the lip, to fill up the hole, 
they insert a coin, and sometimes a common button. 


Had I seen them in Europe, I should 


I was particularly struck with their strong, well-built, 


muscular frame; and that they are strong may reasona- 
bly be inferred from the fact, that they can walk to the 
town of Tarija in sixteen or eighteen hours. 
the Friar of the convent requires any thing from thence, 
he despatches two or three of the Indians of his mission, 
who frequently perform the journey in one day, and re- 
turn to the convent the next—the shortest distance for 
pedestrians to Tarija is thirty leagues. 


Whenever 


The convent of Salinas is situated in a fertile valley, 


inclosed by prodigious mountains, thickly wooded with 
various kinds of timber ; but the great prevalence of rains 
and mists, which, at certain seasons of the year, under a 
tropical sun, may be compared to steam, must make the 
climate insupportable to a European. 
however, of any diseases, except chuchu, (ague,) which 
sometimes rages through the province like a plague. 


I did not hear, 


The sugar-cane, tobacco, rice, maize, and cotton, all 
24 ’ ’ ’ ’ ’ 


come to perfection in particular districts ; black cattle 
multiply and thrive every where, to the satisfaction of 
Let it, therefore, {the farmer, but the moisture of the climate is unfavoura- 
ble to sheep, and also to the-growth of wheat, which, 
however, in distant parts of the province, is very fine and 
abundant. 
of Tarija possesses a climate of such various tempera- 
ture, that an inhabitant of Norway or of Italy, may 
travel over it with his barometer in his hand in search 
of a climate like his own, which he will be sure to find 
in every respect suited to his constitution and habits. 


It has been truly remarked, that the province 


Is it likely, it may be asked, that a country, one of 


the most fertile regions of the globe, clothed for the most 
part in perpetual verdure, producing every commodity 
of the first necessity for the subsisterice of man, and ca- 
pable of affording all that tends to the convenience and 
luxury of life, will remain for the lapse of three more 
centuries neglected and almost unknown? 


Ten thousand families, who are elsewhere living upon 


scanty means, in a state even of penury and distress, 
might with those same means live here in ease and inde- 
pendence in the midst of superabundant plenty. And 
would it not be idle to suppose, that the beneficial influ- 
ence of civilisation, industry, and commerce, will not 
speedily extend to such a spot? 
the short periad of the life of man, in the northern hemi- 


We have seen within 
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sphere of this same continent, towns and cities spring| until a sufficient quantity was obtained: a churn has 
never been heard of here. 
June 5th. We all departed from the convent on our 
return to Tarija, where we arrived in five days, and long 
continued to talk with delight of our interesting excur- 


up, and a powerful nation established, where all before 
was a trackless forest, the abode of savages and wild 
beasts. Innumerable similar cases, though not, perhaps, 
exactly parallel, may be found in the history of the world; 
greatness, and power, and distinction, have passed in 
regular succession over the nations of the earth; to ex- 
cept from this seemingly established order of things, a 
country, in which Providence has dispensed so many 
benefits peculiarly adapted to the enjoyment of mankind, 
would be an assumption altogether unreasonable, and 
wholly unsupported by the evidence of preceding events. 

In the year 1787, San Alberto, Archbishop of La 
Plata, whose pious and benevolent character has caused 
him to be remembered throughout his vast diocese with 
every sentiment of veneration, addressed a manifesto to 
the Chiriguano Indians, on the subject of peace, and the 
restoration of several Spaniards whom they held in cap- 
tivity. This manifesto was conveyed by two Francis- 
can friars, who undertook the embassy, accompanied by 
a numerous escort, charged with sundry articles for 
peace-offerings, such as woollens, cottons, beads, hats, 
scissors, needles, pins, bridles, spurs, besides cattle, 
mules, and mares—the latter, not for breeding, but for 
feasting upon—a fat mare being considered the first of 
luxuries by the gourmand Indians. 


The manifesto of the archbishop, a copy of which I 
obtained at the convent of Salinas, was printed in two 
columns, one in the Spanish language, and the other in 
the language of the Chiriguanos ; which it must have re- 
quired considerable ingenuity and application to express 
on paper, as it has no alphabet of its own, and could have 
been written only from analogy in sound to the Spanish 
pronunciation. In this ingenious application, the Je- 
suits, in their day of domination, were particularly dis- 
tinguished, having in a similar manner composed gram- 
mars and dictionaries of the Quichua, Aymara, and other 
original languages of the country, and translated into 
them several of their own works, all of which they print- 
ed for the convenience and benefit of the missions. 


28th. Leaving the ladies of our party at the convent, 
in charge of the old Franciscan friar, who entertained us 
most hospitably, Colonel O‘Conor and myself, accompa- 
nied by two or three friends, set out on another excur- 
sion ; and after an absence of eight days, during which 
time we penetrated about one hundred and twenty miles 
into the interior, we returned highly gratified with the 
pastoral life we had led, and convinced that we had seen, 
so far as nature is concerned, as fine, as fertile, and as 
inviting a country as any on the face of the earth. 

At several places we could not resist stopping for the 
purpose of laying out parks and building castles, which 
we did to our hearts’ content, on a scale of noble am- 
plitude, and, when completed, if we chanced to dispute 
who was to be the possessor, it was requisite only to 
turn the head to the right or to the left, or proceed a few 
paces, to discover a situation even superior to the first. 
We also built several villages, which we had the satis- 
faction of seeing in the short space of twenty years rise 
to respectable towns; and we shall be pardoned if we 
confess that our vanity was sometimes raised toa pitch of 
manifest exultation, on being pointed at as the founders 
of the colony of New Erin, ky the numerous settlers 
whom in illusory perspective we had established around 
us, in the full enjoyment of peace and plenty. 

The manufactures which in the course of the twenty 
years, seemed to prosper the most, and which, indeed, 
we knew from the beginning could not fail, were those 
of woollen, sugar, paper, soap, and candles ; of all which 
there is a very great consumption, and which, previously 
to our establishments. were very indifferent and ex- 
tremely dear. A brewery, distillery, and tan-yard, also 
succeeded to the full expectation of the speculators. 
Among the trades that flourished, we thought we could 
particularly distinguish carpenters, smiths, masons, 
bakers, and even weavers; shoemakers, tailors and hat- 
ters, had as much work as they could do. It was pleas- 
ing to think, too, that women who were disposed to be 
industrious could find lucrative employment in spinning, 
knitting, washing, and in the management of a dairy. 
All this we distinctly saw through Time’s telescope. 
Apropos of dairies. One day at Tarija, having expressed 
a wish for butter at breakfast, a lady undertook to make 
me some, as it was not to be purchased; indeed, it was 
almost unknown. The next morning I found the lady, 
..er daughters, and servants, in the saloon, busily at work, 
beating with a spoon about a quart of cream in a wash- 
hand-basin, which they handed from one to the other 
as they tired by the exercise ; and when the butter was 


sion, 


explore the grave. 


14th. Part of a skeleton of a “ Tarija giant” having 
been recently discovered about five leagues distant from 
the town, Colonel O’Conor and I set out, with an unusual |tains under the whole heavens were covered,’ at the time 
share of curiosity, provided with spades and shovels, to 


posing them to be of antediluvian origin, and that the 
carcasses of the animals were drifted tothcir present place 
and lodged in sand by the diluvial waters. This ap. 
pears to me the most probable solution that can be sug. 
gested $ and, should it prove the true one, will add a stil] 
more decisive fact to that of the bones of diluvial animal 
found by Humboldt on the elevated plains of South 
America, to show that ‘all the high hills and the moun. 


when the last great physical change, by an inundation 


Some of the masses of bone that we | of water, took place, over the surface of the whole earth."* 





dug up were larger and heavier than any thing of the 
kind I had ever seen or had an idea of, but to what part 
of the body they belonged I cannot take upon me to say, 
for they were shapeless blocks, more like lumps of free- 
stone than any thing to which I can compare them. 
Half of the head was tolerably preserved, but as four 
men could scarcely lift this fragment, it was impossible 
to carry it on mules; I therefore contented myself with 
part of the under jaw, in which were three perfect teeth, 
denoting to our astonishment, that the monster to which 
they belonged was of the carnivorous species. 
of the head, but broken off from it, was part of a tusk, 
like that of an elephant, which measured four feet and a 
half in length: this discovery at. once destroyed my 
wavering faith in the story of the “gigantes de Tarija,” 
and while it proved beyond a doubt that the bones were 
not human, it left us no alternative but to ascribe them to 
the mastodon, or carnivorous elephant ; an animal of the 
antediluvian world, unknown to the present, and not very 
long since ascertained to have existed.* The whole 
were lying in a whitish hard sandy clay, not very far 
from the surface. When I discovered the tusk, I wrote 
to a friend in Potosi to banter him on his belief in the 
giants; but the following extract from his reply will 
show that neither the tusk, nor the detailed account I 
gave him of my discovery, had the effect of altering that 
belief which is still pertinaciously maintained by many 
of his countrymen. ‘It appears that you wish to attri- 
bute to elephants the enormous bones that are found in 
the vicinity of Tarija; examine with much attention be- 
fore you characterise them as such, because others, 
among whom is Doctor Redhead, have examined into the 
subject, and have not assigned them to any such species.” 
Theorists whohave reasoned on the probable connection, 
at one time, of the western coast of South America with 
the eastern coast of India, may probably consider these 
elephants, notwithstanding their carnivorous distinction, 
as some support to their argument; and when to these 
they add the Chiriguano Indians, whose features so 
closely resemble the Chinese or Japanese, existing in the 
neighbourhood of those elephants, the proposition may 
be put in so questionable a shape as to provoke discus- 
sion. It is also a subject of interest to enquire how these 
monstrous animals came into the vale of Tarija, sur- 
rounded as it is by a mountainous rampart, accessible, 
as I have been credibly informed, in only four places, 
and those with great difficulty, even to mules and horses. 
Over three of those places, the most frequented and most 
convenient in the whole rocky barrier, I have myself 
travelled, and certainly I do not think it possible that 
any elephant could have there passed. If, on recurring 
to theoretical causes for their presence, it be said that 
they were floated on the surface of the waters at the 
universal deluge, and deposited as those waters subsided, 
the sceptic may then ask, how comes it that their remains 
have been found in such abundance in the of Tarija, 
and so seldom in any other part of South America, or of 
the world? 

People will conjecture, andasevery body assumesa right 
to do so, upon any and upon every subject, | shall avail 
myself of the general privilege, and state my conjecture 
to be, that the animals, whose skeletons are found in the 
mountain-girt vale of Tarija, must have been therein de- 
posited bysthe subsiding of the waters of the deluge, on 
the surface of which they had been floated. When I 
came to this conclusion on the subject, I was not aware 
that I had the following high authority for its reasonable 
probability : 

“In central Asia, the bones of horses and deer 
have been found at an elevation of 16,000 feet above the 


these bones at such enormous elevation, and conse- 
quently in a spot unfrequented by such animals as the 
horse and deer, can, I think, be explained only by sup- 





* The r-mains which I brought to England were immediately 
recognised by the late Doctor Wollaston as having belonged to the 
mastudon ; they are very distinct from thos: of an animal dis- 
covered several years ago near Buenos Ayres, called I believe, the 
}megatherium, the enormous skeleton of which I saw in the cabi- 


sea, in the Himalaya mountains. The occurrence of 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


Departure from Tarija—Serious catastrophe—Guide loses his Way 


in a snow-storm—Bivouac on the desert of Yavi—Good effect of 
example when in difficulty—Heartfelt farewell to an old and 
trusty friend—C ondor. 


June 26th. The disturbed state of the provinces 


through which my road lies to Buenos Ayres, has, not. 
withstanding the agreeableness of my abode, involuntarily 
detained me at Tarija until this day, when, in opposition 
In front | to the considerate advice of my friends, I put my long. 
threatened resolve into execution, and continued my 
journey, after giving and receiving many cordial em. 


braces, the impressions of which can never be effaced 
from my heart. The kindness of my worthy friend, 
Colonel O’Conor, continued to the last, for he furnished 
me with peones, mules, and horses, from his own esta. 
blishment, and escorted me himself the first stage toa 
village, where I took up my quarters for the night, under 
a shed in front of the miller’s house. The prodigious 
quantity of Indian corn that was heaped, like bean. 
stacks, round the village, all the produce of a very few 
acres of cultivation, was a striking feature, and proved 
the fertility of the soil. 
27th. Pleasant weather; I travelled ten leagues through 
an uninhabited country, and then stopped at the house of 
a major domo of a large estate, belonging to the prefect of 
Tarija, who had given me a letter, desiring that I might 
be well received, but no stimulus was requisite to in. 
duce him to provide me with every thing that the country 
afforded ; mutton, poultry, eggs, chicha, milk, and aguar- 
diente, were all produced in abundance. 
28th. A cloudy November-like day ; travelled through 
a rocky ravine, and, for the sake of good pasture for the 
animals, stopped for the night under the lee of some old 
walls, which afforded very comfortable shelter from a 
high wind that blew from snow-covered mountains, 
towering, not “ Alps on Alps,” but Cordillera on Cordil- 
lera, around us. 
29th. What a journey of weariness and woe! Cruel 
was the sight to see us toiling up full fifteen miles ef a 
continued steep to the summit of the Cordillera, that 
here forms a ridge round the southwestern extremity 
of the province of Tarija; but crueller by far to behold 
the wretched, wretched mule that slipped on the edge of 
a precipice, and—away ! exhibiting ten thousand sum- 
mersets, round, round, round! down, down, down! niné 
hundred and ninety-nine thousand fathoms deep !—cer- 
tainly not one yard less, according to the scale by which 
I measured the chasm in my wonder-struck imagination, 
while I stood in my stirrups, straining forward over the 
ears of my horse, (which equally trembled wit: alarm,) 
and viewing the microscopic diminution of the mule, as 
it revolved with accelerated motion to the bottom, carry- 
ing it with our whole grand store of provision. If I say 
that ten minutes passed op A in silent consternation, 
without an eye being turned from the luckless object of 
our dismay, I am sure I do not exaggerate above one 
half. “Alas!” said I, in that plaintive tone of despalt 
which may well be imagined of any one who finds him- 
self suddenly deprived of all his means of subsistence: 
“ Alas! what is to be done ?”—“ Quien sabe !” said the 
guide—* No hai remedio,” (There's no help for it,) said 
the peones. Still, 1 thought we might descend and at 
least recover our provisions, but, “ nothing is more 
than to do mischief, nothing more difficult than to 
culate consequences.” Fortunately my dog Carlo, a¢ 
customed to follow and drive in the straggling m 
ursued the present involuntary straggler down 


but the extreme difficulty he experienced in rejoining 8 
clearly demonstrated that, had any of us gone into 
abyss, the chances were we should never have again got 
out. As to the poor animal that lay extended motion 
less at the bottom, my only hope now was, that life had 
fled, and that it would be saved from farther suffering 
being torn to pieces by the condors, which in a few 
minutes after our departure was sure to happen. 











produced, fresh cream was put into the basin, and so on 


uet of Madrid. ta 


* Buckland, Reliquie Til .viane, p. 323. 





steep, and that too, rather more hastily than he intended}. 
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A lowering sky, approaching storm, and intense cold, 
hurried us away from the scene of disaster, when, soon 
earing the pass of the Cordillera, we descended into a 
-». the bounds of which the eye could not reach—a 
rfect desert without semblance of tree, or bush, or 
shrub, of any kind. After travelling about two leagues 
over its trackless surface in the teeth of-a snow storm, 
the guide said he had lost his way ; the sun had just set: 
we had no retreat, and therefore no alternative but to stop 
where we were; such, indeed, was the piercing bitter- 
ness and violence of the wind, carrying’ with it sleet, 
weeds, and gravel, that the animals, of their own accord, 
wheeled round and refused to face it. The peones, 
wholly unaccustomed to such weather, were as much 
affrighted as landsmen in a storm at sea, and all of us, 
unprepared to resist the sudden inclemency, were so 
completely benumbed as to be disabled from untying the 
frozen cords composing the tackling of the baggage 
mules: we were therefore compelled to drag the cargoes 
to the ground as we best could, for no one had power to 
support or to unload them in the usual way. No sooner 
were the mules disburdened, than the peones fell flat up- 
on the ground speechless and motionless; I thought they 
were dead or dying, but had neither the power nor the 
means of affording the slightest comfort,—every drop of 
our comfort had rolled to the bottom of the precipice ; we 
had nothing for it but to console ourselves with the old 
ing—“ Tis well it’s no worse,”—though worse it 
could not well be. Even the animals, loose and at liberty 
to wander, huddled together, seeming to endure the want 
of food with indifference, intent only on defending them- 
selves against the terrifying fury of the storm. As the 
night advanced, the cold became so intense, that I doubt 
if any of the north pole adventurers suffered more than 
we suffered, for this simple reason, that they were well 
prepared against its effects ; whilst we, in clothing adapted 
to the summer climate we had left but a few hours before, 
were literally taken by surprise, and had no anticipation 
of what was to befall us. I crept for shelter into an empty 
com sack, and lay for some time with my dog in my 
arms, as wretchedly comfortable as circumstances would 
admit; but, when the darkness increased, the least move- 
ment of any of the animals, or a shivering groan from 
the peones, was a signal of alarm to Carlo, who, know- 
ing it to be his peculiar duty at this time to be on the 
watch, sprang out ever and anon, to look round and en- 
quire the cause. No persuasion on my part could prevent 
him from this annoyingly officious discharge of his duty, 
which, from the very circumstance of his being in my 
arms, he appeared to consider doubly incumbent on him 
to perform, probably imagining that I had placed my life 
in his custody, and that it now depended entirely on his 
vigilance. Another cause of his uneasiness was the care- 
less state in which the baggage lay scattered about; this 
he was in the habit of seeing piled every night in a small 
circle, in the centre of which a sheep skin was always 
placed for his convenience, and the whole entrusied to 
his charge. These interruptions to a doze, which now 
and then came over me, I might perhaps have borne 
with, but the piercing blast that rushed in upon my chest 
the moment Carlo rushed out was absolutely insupport- 
able, and compelled me to banish him from the bag to 
lodge at my feet. I need not exaggerate the misery of 
our situation by adding that wind, frost, hail, snow, and 
sleet, increased during the night; be it sufficient to say, 
that the storm continued unabated, accompanied by the 
utmost rigour of winter at the southern pole. 
30th. At daybreak the cold was such as I cannot de- 
scribe, for I never before experienced any thing to equal 
it, My poncho and the sack in which I lay were frozen 
into solid boards: my broad brimmed vicuiia hat had 
become as inflexible as Don Quixote’s helmet : my teeth 
chattered with a noise such as would be made by a per- 
son “ playing the piano in thimbles,” and when I got up 
and attempted to walk, I felt like Witherington upon his 
stumps, for feet I had none; but, assuming a slight de- 


gee of his courage, I moved a little, then a little farther, 


a little farther still, and at last found that I was 


_ feally alive, which was more than I could vouch for 
With respect to my peones. The horses and mules 


had never stirred from the spot on which they had 
fixed themselves the night before, though I cannot say 
they were motionless, for they shivered immoderately 
in every limb, and three of them bled at the nose from 
the effect of the cold. Carlo, shrivelled up into the 
shape of an awkward crescent, with his back to the 
storm, formed a very conspicuous feature in the fore- 
ground of this picture of calamity; which, with the 
scattered baggage, the immeasurable plain of desolation 
that extended round us, its gloom nothing diminished by 
the pale cheerless glare of the sun, as he peeped winking 
13+ 


above the horizon through the density of the atmosphere, 
would have furnished Callot with a deserving pendant to 
the most miserable subject of his “ Miseries of War.” 
Never did day dawn upon a more wretched bivouac: 
man and beast were utterly helpless, and seemed to have 
resigned themselves for ever to the unrelenting bitterness 
of fate. 

At this period of the year the sun was at the extremity 
of his northern course, yet, within the tropics, as I still 
was, he seldom passes the meridian without bis influence 
being in some degree felt ; therefore, as the day advanced, 
both the force of the wind and the intensity of the cold, 
though not altogether subdued, were sensibly diminished. 
Had not this been the case, it is by no means improbable 
that I should have been compelled to abandon all my 
worldly goods, and to trace my way alone, across the 
desert of Yavi, whilst my. peones remained, like the poor 
mule in the baranca, to glut the insatiate maws of the 
condor and the eagle. I had the utmost difficulty in 
rousing these men from the state of lethargy in which 
they lay : I shook them, I rolled them on the ground, I 
stamped upon them, I bellowed in their ears through 
my hands cldsed trumpet-fashion, for the purpose of 
condensing and conveying the voice, which the roaring 
fury of the wine rendered absolutely necessary in order 
to make myself heard; but all these exertions, for a 
length of time, had no effect upon them, though they 
contributed not a little to restore life to myself. The 
exercise, the anxiety, and a legion of doubts and appre- 
hensions that rushed into my mind, as to my probable 
abandonment in the desert, actually worked me into a 
mental fever, (a bodily one was impossible,) and the ex- 
citement enabled me to set an encouraging example, 
which, on occasions of extraordinary perplexity, is of 
paramount importance, and absolutely requisite to the 
attainment of good; without it, it often happens that 
nothing will be attempted, and it follows, even to mathe- 
matical demonstration, that, where nothing is attempted, 
nothing can be done. 

Had I yielded to the torpor, which excessive cold is 
known to produce, and in which, for a considerable time, 
I felt as much inclination to indulge as my peones, I am 
convinced that those three men would have perished 
where they lay. But, roused at length by my exertions, 
and cheered by my example—for J, like a coward fright- 
ened into courage, had become desperate, and thrown off 
my poncho,to make it appear that the cold was nothing, 
and that the dark blue approaching to purple at the end 
of my nose, and the tears that streamed from my eyes, 
were merely the consequences of so long fasting,—they 
gradually showed signs of resuscitation, and slowly pro- 
ceeded to pretend to work, by moving the ropes, and the 
baggage, and the bridles, and the saddles, but without 
the least consciousness of what they were doing. I 
placed my hands in the trumpet form, at the ear of each, 
and loud as lungs were capable, I vociferated “Come 
along, my boys, with God’s will, to some hut, where we 
may find something to eat!!!” To this no answer was 
given; they continued busied in doing nothing, and ap- 
peared more like trembling ghosts performing ~ome of- 
fice of the dead, than substantial beings engaged in 
occupations of the living. At length, some pious ejacu- 
lations to the Virgin were audibly muttered, of which I 
took advantage to give a short version of Jupiter and the 
wagoner, and endeavoured to persuade them that the 
surest way of obtaining assistance from above was by 
diligently performing our duties below—a reflection 
which gave additional stimulus to my own exertions, 
while it had the desired effect with the peones, who now 
commenced in good truth their preparation to depart. 
In bridling the horses, Tortuga, from cold, I suppose, 
refused to open his mouth as obediently as usual to re- 
ceive the bit, when the peone, a little angry, said, “ Why 
don’t you open?” giving the horse at the same time a 
slight fillip on the nose, when the animal slipped _his 
head from the benumbed grasp of the man and walked 
away at a slow pace, as slowly followed by the peone, 
reproaching him with his misconduct in the usual terms 
of the country. The consequence was that Tortuga, 
kicking up behind, quickened his pace, and the peone 
continued his invectives. Back went Tortuga’s ears, 
but onward his pace. But, knowing him to be the most 
tractable and the most amiable creature in the world, I 
called out to the peone, “ Let him alone, man, let him 
alone!” for I saw plainly that the animal was offended, 
but felt assured that in a few minutes he would return 
in good humour to his comrades. There was not the 
slightest apprehension of his straying or being lost in 
such a wide open desert, besides a horse is of too sociable 
a disposition to remain in solitude ; we also knew, from 


without him, he would gallop after us when he found 
himself alone; but, in any case, situated as we were, to 
lose him was impossible. Tortuga had now gained an 
eminence at a short distance from our bivouac, where he 
stopped for a moment, looking earnestly before him, with 
crest erect and ears pointed forward, in an unusually in. 
quisitive manner, announcing that something extraordi- 
nary had attracted his notice. He neighed loudly and 
resolutely, as if challenging what he saw; this, we dis- 
tinctly heard, was immediately replied to from the op- 
posite side; upon which, haughtily throwing back his 
head, raising his tail, and, in a word, making the most 
of himself, as every dandy does before he ushers himself 
into company, he moved off with a high pompous gait, 
full of self-sufficiency, and, snorting defiance at us all, 
disappeared from our view. Jn an instant I sprang up- 
on a mule,and soon reached the eminence, whence I 
saw that he had joined a wandering troop of horses, 
which, wild as deer, and with all their swiftness, fled as 
I approached—my horse, my best horse, along with 
them! To have pursued over the boundless range that 
extended before them would have been little wiser than 
to pursue a shadow ; but with my eyes I anxiously fol- 
lowed. I saw them once or twice wheel suddenly round, 
as if fearlessly to face a pursuing foe ; then as suddenly 
did they continue their flight. Again ] saw them stop, 
and mistrustfully examine the stranger that had joined 
them, and again they fled, until I could no longer dis- 
tinguish their maneeuvres; besides the distance they so 
quickly gained, my sight became perfectly dimmed, as 
if large drops stood in my eyes; the cold blast was cer- 
tainly sufficient to draw tears, but I do not think that 
the oppressive fulness I felt was occasioned by the cold. 
Be that as it may, a long and audible respiration, which 
some would perhaps call a deep sigh, gave me immediate 
relief from feelings, such as I have experienced once or 
twice in my life, when taking leave of a friend whom I 
have had no hope of ever seeing again. 


“My horse,” said I to myself, “ my best horse, my 
favourite horse, my companion, my friend, for so long a 
time, on journeys of so many hundred miles, carrying 
me up and down mountains, along the edges of precipi- 
ces, across rivers and torrents, where the safety of the 
rider so often depended solely on the worthiness of his 
animal—to lose thee now in a moment of so much need, 
in a manner so unexpected, and so provokingly acci- 
dental, aggravates my loss. The constant care I took of 
thee proves the value I set on thy merits. At the end of 
many a wearisome journey, accommodation and comfort 
for thee were invariably my first consideration, let mine 
be what they might. Not even the severity of the past 
night could induce me to deprive thee of thy rug for my 
own gratification. And must I now suddenly say fare- 
well?—Then farewell! my trusty friend! A thousand 
dollars are in that portmanteau: had I lost every one of 
them, they must, indeed, have occasioned regret, but 
never could they have excited snch a feeling of sorrow 
as thou hast, my best, my favourite rows Peele ws 


Continuing our journey across the bleak wilderness of 
Yavi, at sunset we entered a valley, and stopped at a 
hut, the first habitation we had seen in the course of two 
days’ long journey. Here the inhabitants were crouched 
round a fire in the middle of the floor, muffled in skins 
of sheep and lamas, wailing bitterly the inclemency of 
the weather, which they all said was such as they had 
never before experienced. It was impossible to prevail 
on them to procure us something to eat, though, in our 
famished state, we did not long stand upon ceremony, 
for we selected with eagle eye a lama from a flock in a 
pen adjoining the hut, and, leading it to slaughter, scon 
prepared a banquet to our taste. 

July 1. A very strong and cold south wind still con- 
tinued, but the sun shone powerfully, and counteracted 
the wintry effects of the weather. Our route again lay 
through a desert country, stony and rugged, in which 
more than once I was very sensibly reminded of the loss 
I had recently sustained. When the sun was setting, 
we fixed upon as sheltered a spot as the desert afforded, 
and, although the night was extremely cold, our situa- 
tion was altogether luxurious, compared with that of the 
29th. 


2d. Weather moderate, the road continued over a 
naked and interminable wilderness, in which small 
flocks of vicuiia and guanaco were the only living crea- 
tures to be seen. In the evening, having crossed a stu- 
pendous ridge of the Cordillera, we descended into a 
narrow valley, where we bivouacked under the lee of a 
magnificent rampart of rocks, and regaled with enviable 
appetite on the remains of our lama; a food, for the full 








previous experience, that even if we continued our march 


enjoyment of which, good sound teeth are indispensable, 
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and ‘in this, it must be- confessed, that Carlo seemed to 
have the advantage’of us all. 

3d. Fine pleasant weather ; travelled through a valley, 
the same which I had occasion to mention on my jour- 
ney from Salta, to Potosi, and which continues without 
‘interruption a distance of two hundred miles.. At night 


I stopped at the post of La Cueva, which I had passed | 


sixteen months before; for, to. my great satisfaction, I 
had entered the post road between Peru and Buenos 
Ayres, and the post huts, which I then considered abodes 
of misery, now appeared, on comparison with the accom- 
modation to which I had since been accustomed, palaces 
of comfort. In the course of the day I had an opportu- 
nity of shooting a condor ; it was so satiated with its re- 
past on the carcass of a horse, as to suffer me to approach 
within pistol shot, before it extended its enormous wings 
to take flight, which was to me the signal to fire, and, 
having loaded with an ample charge of pellets, my aim 
proved effectual and fatal. What a formidable monster 
did I behold in the ravine beneath me, screaming and 
» flapping in the last convulsive struggles of life! 

It may be difficult to believe, that the most gigantic 
animal that inhabits the earth or the ocean can be 
equalled in size by a tenant of the air ; and those persons 
who have never seen a larger bird than our mountain 
eagle will probably read with astonishment of a species 
of that same bird, in the southern hemisphere, being 
so large and strong as to seize an ox with its talons, and 
to lift it into the air, whence it lets it falltothe ground, 
in order to kill it and to prey upon the carcass. But 
this astonishment must in a great degree subside, when 
the dimensions of the bird are taken into consideration, 
and which, incredible as they may appear, I new insert 
verbatim from a note taken down with my own hand. 

“When the wings are spread they measure sixteen 
paces (forty feet) in extent, from point to point; the 
feathers are eight paces (twenty feet) in length, and the 
quill part two palms (eight inches) in circumference. 
It is said to have powers sufficient to carry off a live 
rhinoceros.” 

4th. All the brooks and streams we crossed in the 
early part of the morning were frozen so as to bear the 
animals without the ice even cracking, though the ef- 
fect of only one night’s frost; but the sun (as it may 
be supposed, just in or about the line of the tropic of 
Capricorn) is, during several hours of the day, as hot 
as at our midsummer, and wherever his beams touch, the 
ice yields to their influence. 

T arrived early at the village of Humaguaca, where 
I obtained excellent accommodation for the night. The 
extraordinary severity of the weather for the last few 
days seemed to be a subject of general conversation and 
lamentation. 

I omitted mentioning in its proper place, that the 
condor I shot yesterday measured ten feet from point 
to point of the wings when extended, and the longest 
feather, when pulled out, was three feet in length; but 
the people at the post-house assured me, that the bird 
was a pichoncito (quite a chicken.) This slight remark 
is to prevent the reader from being entrapped (if he has 
not been so already) into the supposition, that the di- 
mensions of wings and feathers, and the ox, and the live 
rhinoceros, &c. within the inverted commas,were meant 
to apply to my condor. Bynomeans. That paragraph 
is, as I have stated it tobe, copied verbatim from a 
note of my own; but the reader will probably lower the 
tone of chuckling triumph, which, with no very kind- 
ly feeling, he may have exultingly assumed over the 
author, when he is giving to understand, that the said 
note was taken from the “ Travels of Marco Polo,” and 
those who desire to know all the facts of the subject, 
may consult Marsden’s edition of Marco’s Travels, 
where, from chapter xxxvi. as also from a note attached 
to it, they will find that I have rather diminished than 
exaggerated the account of this monstrous bird, “ the 
existence of which seems to have been universally cre- 
dited in the East.” Indeed Marco Polo, in his “ most 
noble and famous travels, no lesse pleasaunt than profi- 
table.” professes, like other travellers, “to give know- 
ledge of the strange and marvellous things as they were 
seen by him; and that which he saw not he declares by 
report of those who were wise, discrete, and of good cre- 
dite.’ Now, although he did not see the bird, he 
heard of it from those whose ‘credite could not be 
doubted ;’ and therefore, according to the dimensions so 
accurately given, it must have been a very large bird 
indeed, infinitely larger than my condor, but still a mere 
sparrow, compared with another bird equally celebrated, 
—that which pounced upon the famed steed Bayardo, 





‘“ A bird of wondrous size, and dreadful strength, 
And full three yards his bill’s enormous length ; 
His plumes were inky black, of vast extent; 
His hooky claws on spoil and ravin bent * 

His eyes were fire; and cruel was his look ; 
And like two sails his ample wings he shook : 
Ne’er have I seen, nor heard, in times of old, 
Of such a bird * ia 


nor I either. 





—— 
CHAPTER XXXII. 


Wonderful valley—Abundance of wild fow!—Situation of the town 
of Jujui—Receipt of cash—Loss of cash—Desertion—Trait of in- 
tegrity—Unworihy consequence—Don Carlos Paulo—Reverse of 
fortune—Happy meeting with an old friend—Purchase of a bir- 
locho—Recognition of an old brother officer—An estate in the 
neighbourhood of Jujui—Strange request of a mother and daugh- 
ter. 

July 5th. Morning, hard frost ; at noon, heat of the 
sun such as to compel me to throw off poncho, coat, 
and vest; and at nightfall I was again glad to wrap 
myself in them all. I arrived by the light of a brilliant 
moon at the single post hut of Maimara, where travel- 
lers who can he satisfied with the best that can be ob. 
tained, may lay themselves down contentedly to rest 
for the night. 

6th. The road led over loose stones, and frequently 
across the stream that winds through the wonderful 
valley already described. From beyond Humaguaca to 
Jujui, a distance of nearly one hundred miles, this road 
continues in the middle of a deep and narrow channel, 
that must have been scooped through the rocks and 
mountains, at some remote period of the world, by 
means of an irresistible flood, of the power of which 
the human mind can form no conception; for it has 
been justly said by a recent traveller,t that all the 
snows of the Andes, simultaneously melted, and roll- 
ing onwards with a mighty head «. once, could not be 
equal to the forming such enormous excavations, Yet, 
that water was the powerful agency, it cannot for a 
moment be doubted ; its action is visible up to the lofti- 
est summits of the mountains. Truly the mind is over- 
whelmed with astonishment at the sight of these stu- 
pendous chasms; no language is adequate to describe 
the mighty magnificence of their conformation, or its 
effect upon the senses. 

In the evening we arrived at El Volcan, a wretched 
post hut, where nothing was to be had for love or mo- 
ney; but in the neighbourhood were many cienagas 
(pools and marshes) covered with wild fowl, in pursuit 
of which I sallied forth, with the avidity of a savage, 
to obtain subsistence by my own dexterity, armed with 
an old dragoon carbine, which, being an engine of 
wrath expressly manufactured for the destruction of 
man, was consequently never intended to contribute 
to the maintenance of his life by the amusement of 
sporting. But no sooner did I arrive at one of the 
cienagas, than all doubts as to good gun and good 
cheer yanished, for the abundance of game was such as 
to require neither double-barrelled Manton, nor a pro- 
ficient in the art of shooting, to insure success. I fired, 
that is to say, I pulled my trigger, but that, indeed, is 
not to say what I expected, for I expected to see ducks, 
teal, wigeon, and I know not what besides, tumble in 
dozens and dozens at my feet. Unaccustomed to re- 
céive injury from man, the birds hovered in dense 
clouds round me, and seemed, in addition to their ac- 
quired confidence, to be aware of the harmlessness of 
the instrument with which they were threatened, and 
they actually passed so close, that the wind from their 
wings fanned me whilst I stood, up to the middle, in 
the marsh, snap, snap, snapping, my wretched lock and 
fireless flint, in the vain and greedy hope of obtaining, 
by one single shot, a superabundant meal for myself 
and peones. I need not mention the mood of mind in 
which I returned to the post hut, half a league distant, 
to try if change of flint would occasion change of luck ; 
but, having adjusted my carbine in the best manner 
with the very limited means I possessed, I set out a 
second time, and fired, actually fired! amongst a count- 
iess multitude, that sailed whistling through the air in 
circles above my head. From causes which to this day 
I attribute to a kind of serpentine construction in the 
barrel of my gun, only one solitary duck received the 
contents, and that unfortunate creature, for my share 
of it, might as well have fallen on the summit of the 
Ylimani, the edge of the precipice on which it tumbled 
being equally beyond my reach. It was, however, a 
very great and cneouraging gratification to know that 


* Hoole's Ariosto, B. xxxiii. 
t Captain Andrews’s Journey, vol. ii. 


my gun could go off; therefore, rallying from 

vious state of despair, I loaded, os hed not % ap 
wait the opportunity of another shot, the direction of 
which I was obliged to calculate on somewhat of a 
new mathematical principle, for the nature of my bar. 
rel was such as to overthrow all the known laws of 
projectiles, and to give to its contents, when discharged 
a helical, or circumvolutionary motion ; so that my shot 
may be supposed to have coursed the wild ducks and 
teal round the circle that they themselves described in 
their flight above me, making it to them a clear cagp 
of sauve qui peut, or de’il take the hindmost. It is only 
in this * that I can account for the great success of 
my last shot, which seemed to have caught all the 
stragglers, and set my peones and myself a-plunging 
and floundering in the marsh, to pick up the wounded 
the dying, and the dead, with which we returned highly 
gratified to El Volcan, where we soon unfledged our 
game, and, cutting it up in quarters, put it into a fry. 
ing pan with some mutton suet and aji, and never did 
aldermen, in their happiest mood, devour their favourile 
meal with more enjoyment and avidity than we did 
this delicious fare. 


7th. Travelled about five leagues to the post of 

Yala, where plenty is to be had: from this post on. 
wards the country gradually loses its barren and deso- 
late appearance; the inclosures for cattle; tracts of 
and under cultivation, and farm houses, apprise the 
traveller of his approach to the populous town of Jujui, 
which formerly enjoyed considerable trade and opu- 
lence, and which, notwithstanding its sufferings in the 
revolution, is still respectable. Jujui, on the verge of 
the southern tropic, has decidedly the advantage in 
situation of any town that I have seen in South Ame- 
rica; it is built on an eminence between two rivers, in 
a spacious valley, while the majestic mountains that 
surround it are at a sufficient distance to admit of yen- 
tilation from the evening breeze, which regularly blows 
with a delightful freshness after the exeessive heat of 
the day in November and December. At the present 
season (the winter of this clime) the weather is much 
ike that in our month of April, without its frequent 
showers. On the sides and at the bases of the moun- 
tains, which are for the most part wooded, are many 
quintas and farms, the latter extremely profitable to the 
proprietors, notwithstanding the indolent manner in 
which they are cultivated; the former needing only the 
aid of a iittle art, and the introduction of a few com- 
forts, as they already vie with any on the globe for 
luxuriance and beauty of situation. 

At Jujui, the carriage road leading to Buenos Ayres 

commences; and here travellers from Peru to the latter 
city consider, to use a homely phrase, that ‘the neck 
of their journey is broken:’ in the thirteen hundred 
miles, or thereabouts, still before them, no serious phy- 
sical interruptions are any longer to be apprehended, 
and provisions of some sort are always to be had. 
Here, then, I took up my abode, until I should under- 
stand “how the land lay ahead,” for in that quarter 
strong breezes and squalls still prevailed in the political 
horizon ; also, until [ should provide myself with some 
sort of carriage, or meet with a traveller to accompany 
me on the journey. 
In consequence of the number of fugitive families 
from Salta, Tucuman, and other disturbed districts, 
who had taken refuge in this town, there was consider- 
able difficulty in procuring a lodging; but, through the 
kind intervention of Doctor Redhead, whom I had the 
good fortune to find here, I succeeded in hiring a small 
empty house, at the rent of half a dollar a day, in which 
I soon made myself at home. 

My journal, my private journal, my personal-narra- 
tive-common-place-scrap-book, is certainly a very ap- 
propriate depository for all little personal concerns, 
which being unanimously admitted, I take leave to in- 
troduce here a circumstance of that nature. And now, 
I shall tell you how the author was suddenly enriched: 
how he was suddenly impoverished : how he was sud- 


sighs to the wind, and a fig for eare. 

The chief commissioner having very considerately 
sent me an order to receive a balance due from Don 
Victorino Sola, of Salta, on the sale of our galera, } 
in his custody on our passage through that town, I 
wrote to him mentioning how important that sum 
would mow be to me, and requested him to remit i. 
By return of post I received a friendly letter from Don 
Victorino, inclosing a check for one hundred and fifty 
dollars five reals, on his correspondent in Jujui, whe 











and parted the combat bet ween Rinaldo and Gradasso— 











denly abandoned on the wide world: how he gave his 
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immediately paid it, and thereby made me, if not the 


richest, certainly as independent, a man as any in the 
New World. My first step was tv search through the 
town with diligence for a diligence to enable me to 
continue my journey, and I had the good fortune to 
fod something of the kind in possession of my old 
friend Don Marcos, to whose hospitality I stood in- 
debted for a good lodging and supper on my first visit 
tothis place, and which I do not forget, although the 
reader may. I examined, disapproved, approved, bar- 
gained, higgled, purchased the vehicle: then, passing 
my right arm under Don Marcos‘s left, proceeded from 
his house to mine, to give formal ratification by bill, 
cash, and receipt. On leaving the house of Don Mar- 
eos, and when in the middle of the street, a ceremony 


_ of infinite importance interrupted our progress for a 


moment, but only for a moment—it was merely the 
change of our position, which the custom of the coun- 
among gente decente, and the good breeding of Don 
Marcos, rendered absolutely indispensable. He there- 
fore withdrew his arm from mine, civilly touched. his 
hat, and, passing behind me (for to have passed in front 
would have been rude) to the left side, there gave me 
his right arm, and then we proceeded according to 
rule—a rule as strictly observed in this country as in 
Spain, where the right is invariably given as the post 
of compliment and honour. On our way home, the 
praises of Don Marcos were lavished on the “ very su- 
perior carriage” he had ceded me a downright bargain, 
and with which he had favoured me, solely on account 
of being an old friend, for whom he was desirous of 
giving, at any sacrifice, a decided proof of his esteem. 

The bill and receipt being prepared, I counted out 
two hundred and fifty dollars from my portmanteau; 
the one hundred and fifty I had received in the morn- 
ing would, when added to these, complete the pay- 
ment; and with the intent of doing so, I went to the 
shelf in a dark corner of the room, where I had care- 
fully deposited the recently acquired treasure, and found 
itto be—missing ! 

It would be tedious to mention the particulars of our 
minute and anxious search, because every body in the 
world knows “all that sort o’ thing,’ and how a lost 
atticle occasions the examination of places, where we 
know to a moral certainty that it isnot. Ishall therefore 
not say one word about how carefully I searched in my 
bed and under my bed, in my portmanteaus and behind 
them, under the chair and the table, and latterly, how 
Don Marcos assisted me in scaling, by means of his 
shoulders, to a top shelf, without either of us consider- 
ing that there was not a living soul in the house to 
have placed it there; my peones had gone, soon after I 
received the money, with two of my mules into the 
country to procure forage, and had not yet returned. 
At the expiration of half an hour, passed in conjecture 
which only increased our perplexity, my friend Don 
Marcos, seeing the necessity of cancelling, for the pre- 
sent at least, the bargain we had made, took up his re- 
ceipt, and left me to re-search my house all over for that 
which I was certain I should not find, nor had any 
chance of ever again seeing. 


“The robb'd that smiles steals something from the thief; 
He robs himself that spends a bootless grief.” 


So I.thought, but for the life of me I could not smile. 
Night came and far advanced before I retired to bed, 
expecting every moment the return of my peones, for 
whose delay I could not account; the idle scoundrels 
must have joined in the public festivities, which had 
just commenced, in commemoration of the anniversary 
of the independence of South America, and to which 
people from far and near flocked to Jujui, to join in 
processions, horse racing, bull fighting, cock fighting 
for which the clergy of this town are celebrated), 

cing, drinking, and all the merriments of society 
turned topsy-turvy in holiday diversion. 


- Morning dawned, and noon arrived, without any 
intelligence of my peones, which induced those to 
whom I had complained of my loss to fix the robbery 
upon them, but not even a suspicion as to their dis- 
honesty entered my mind. They often had had booty 
of greater consequence in their power, and opportuni- 
ties much more favourable than the present for securing 
it, had they harboured any intention of the kind, of 


‘ which I unhesitatingly acquitted them in the fullest 


manner. A letter delivered to me in the course of the 
day, notwithstanding the distressing disappointment 
it occasioned, confirmed the justice of the foregoing 


opinion, It was a joint letter from my peones, stating, 








in a strain of humble apology for their conduct, “ that 
they feared to proceed to the lower provinces, as they 
should there have run the risk of being forced to join 
one party or other as soldiers; and that, in the second 
place, as I was about to sail for Europe on my arrival 
at Buenos Ayres, they might, after my departure, be 
compelled to remain there in want, before it should be 
in their power to return so great a distance to their 
homes :” they concluded by saying, that “they could 
not bring themselves to tell me of their intention to 
leave me, lest it should have met with objections on 
my part, and have deprived them of a favourable op- 
portunity, of which they had now availed themselves, 
to return to their families.” This was the purport of 
their letter, and I confess I very sensibly felt the dilem- 
ma in which I found myself: I knew the importance 
of my loss, and the difficulty of supplying the place of 
two such good and trusty servants. On patient reflec- 
tion, however, I saw nothing very reproachable in their 


house-maid, cook; and own-man. The occupations of 
these several callings I felt fully equal to, and utterly 
disregarded the labour; but there was something pe- 
culiarly disagreeable, misanthropically wretched, in 
locking myself up every night in my solitary habita- 
tion, and proceeding, with a long mould in one hand 
and a pistol in the other, to examine the desolate pre- 
mises before I retired to rest. In reality, there was not 
the slightest cause for apprehension of evil in Jujui, 
notwithstanding the practical proof I had had of the 
existence of light-fingered skirmishers when doors are 
left carelessly open, as I had left mine. My enquiries 
for a servant were at last answered by a Spaniard of 
| good and respectable appearance, although his habili- 
| ments were precisely the reverse; but his address was 
of that kind which favourably prepossesses and gene- 
rally proves the best letter of recommendation that a 
man ean present.. He offered, in few words, his ser- 
vices to attend me to Buenos Ayres, promising to per- 





conduct; I even doubted if I should have received, un- | form all the duties of a servant with diligence, activity, 


der similar circumstances, the attention of an apolo- 
getical letter from the same class of people in more 


and fidelity. I had been long enough in Spain to know 
something of the general character and disposition of 


civilised countries. And when I add that my mules, | Spaniards: no people in the world carry egotism to 


which they took to the end of their first day’s journey, 
were safely returned, I need say nothing farther in sup- 
port of the acquittal I have already pronounced; but 
one more circumstance is deserving of mention, not 
only as a strong trait of character, but as a convincing 


such a pitch; on any questions concerning their ac- 
quirements or abilities, whatever be their situation in 
life, the trumpet of self-praise sounds aloud their per- 
fections. This practice does not proceed from any cor- 
rupt principles—there is no intention of harm or deceit :” 


proof to Europeans, (those who are forward in expos- | like many national traits of character in all countries, 


ing the vices of these people,) that ail the virtues are 
not monopolised by their own countrymen. 

The day before my peones absconded, they requested | 
a settlement of their wages, to which, it being the ter- 
mination of a quarter, I readily assented, and paid 
them what was due—deducting five dollars from each 
for the maimed mules mentioned at Cinti. They remon- 
strated against the penalty, stating that they required 
the money to remit to-their wives at Potosi. I insisted 
that their wives had nothing to do with my mules; 
that I had suffered a loss of at least ten dollars for 
every one I deducted from their wages; that all the 
loss and inconvenience were entirely owing to their 
own want of care in putting on the pack-saddles; and 
that they must now submit to the penalty—* no hai 
remedio.” If, however, they wanted money to send to 
their families, I was willing to advance them twenty 
dollars each, which, according to an agreement in wri- 
ting, I was bound to pay them on their arrival at Buenos 
Ayres, as a bonus for their services on so long a jour- 
ney. Finding me inexorable on the subject of the 
penalty, they at last took the proffered twenty dollars 
each, and left the room, but in the course of half an 
hour they returned with that sum, saying, they would 
“rather let it remain until their arrival at Buenos 
Ayres.” Next morning they left me in the lurch, as 
I have already described; but I am disposed to believe 
that that act does not deprive these semi-barbarians of 
the meed of praise due to their integrity on the subject 
of the money. 

Being bereft in the same hour of my cash, and of 
those in whom my confidence was placed, and on whose 
care and attention all my comfort in the new world de- 
pended, occasioned ver iderable wailings and fore- 
bodings, of that gloomy cast in which persons indulge 
when they imagine themselves the most unhappy crea- 
tures upon earth, and expect all their acquaintance to 
break their hearts in sheer commiseration of the mis- 
fortune (always magnified) that has befallen them. 
My expectations as to this general sympathy in my 
behalt were so completely baffled, that I discovered, as 





it appears to be unobserved by the natives, although it 
is-glaringly conspicuous to foreigners. The self-praise 
of Spaniards, gross even as it frequently is, is a custom, 
and nothing more, for they are not naturally a vain 
people. Whoever has chanced to hire a Spanish ser- 
vant, and on presenting himself, has asked him—* Well, 
what are your abilities, what do you know of the duties 
of a servant ?” must have received for answer—* J, sir, 
I know every thing.” “Every thing! what do you 
mean by every thing?” “Every thing, sir, I know 
every thing in the world!” I therefore did not ques- 
tion the Spaniard on his merits, but asked him to whom 
[ should refer for a character. He immediately placed 
himself in an attitude, and assumed a tone, accompa- 
nied with an indignant curl of the nostril, which were 
altogether extremely disrespectful, and, just as I was 
about to say that [ should have nothing to do with so 
unpromising a servant, he replied, that “I might refer 
to whom I pleased—but that, although he had been 
nine months lingering in the town, he was unknown to 
every body, and every body was unknown to him; still, 
he hoped that there were in the world some solitary oc- 
casions, in which the accident of a man’s being destitute 
of friends would not be considered the only obstruction 
to his honest endeavours to better his condition.” “Oh! 
you think so, do you?” said I; and in truth I thought 
in my heart that his hope was reasonable enough, but 
I did not tell him so; for, besides being nettled at his 
manner, I felt a sort of inflated pleasure in the idea of 
my own consequence, which I could not hastily re- 
nounce; a consequence more general and more preva- 
lent than any other assumed by mankind, and yet, of 
all others, the most vain, and the most inglorious—the 
consequence of having a few pounds, shillings, and 
pence more than our neighbour! Tliis was the vantage- 
ground I possessed on the present occasion; and, al- 
though I could distinctly discern the stamp of honesty 
on the Spaniard’s brow, even through the dark and 
humiliating mantle of distress in which it was shrouded, 
yet did I overlook it with an air of lofty indifference. 
In the course of a short conversation, I mentioned that 


the day passed away, that if I did not set to work and |I was as far from home, friends, and resources, as he 


help myself and my animals, we should all starve; for 
the whole town of Jujui had retired to the siesta, with 
as much indifference respecting us as though we had 
never existed, and I had not the least reason to sup- 
pose that they would rise in a more charitable mood. 
I therefore gave my sighs to the wind, and immediately 
went and drove my mules to the river to water, pro- 
cured them plenty of forage, and then struck up a fire 
in. an out-house, at which I boiled my kettle, and 
sipped comfort and consolation from a cup of tea, 
which was excellent, and ought to have been so, for 
it had just cost seven dollars (twenty-eight shillings) 
a pound. 

The difficulty of obtaining servants of any class in 
South America I had frequently heard of, and now 
experienced. Vairi were my attempts for several days 
to procure relief from my situation of “all work,” 
which I performed in the united capacity of groom, | 


was, and had not the means of paying such wages as 
he probably expected. “ All I ask,” said he, “is my 
daily bread, and free conduct to Buenos Ayres; if, when 
we arrive there, you give me some assistance to enable 
me to reach my native country, I shall feel grateful. 
I know not how to stipulate for wages.” 

The last sentence was firmly, nay, haughtily ex- 
pressed ; it was uttered under the pangs of wounded 
feelings, which are not easily described, nor can they 
be well understood by those who know nothing of the 
sufferings of honourable adversity. I felt myself sud- 
denly thrust from my “ vantage-ground,” and all my 
“consequence” subdued,—* Call again to-morrow,” said 
I.-—** Bueno,” said the Spaniard, and retired. 

In the interim, I made enquiries in several quarters 
respecting the character and conduct of the applicant, 
the result of which was briefly and precisely this— 
‘He may be an honest man; we know nothing against 
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him, except, that he is a Spaniard, and served in the 
army of Spain—in the king’s army.” 

“ Time was,” said I to myself, * when it was no dis- 
grace to have served in the armies ot Spain: time was, 
when the integrity of a Spaaiard was proverbial, and 
his word considered as a bond throughout the civilised 
world, and assuredly some still remain unalterably true 
to those principles that every where distinguished their 
forefathers ; many, too, have served in the king's army, 
without any dereliction of honour or honesty. I shall 
e’en take this Spaniard into my service—I may go far- 
ther ard fare worse.” 

When he called, and was informed of my decision 
respecting him, he expressed thanks in terms as warm 
and grateful as though I had appointed him to the dig- 
nity of a Potosi secretary, with a salary of five hundred 
pounds sterling per annum, “I have been told,” said 
1, “that you have had the misfortune to serve in the 
king’s army.”—* Es verdad,” (it is true,) said he, ‘a 
misfortune I must now consider it:”—* You have then 
had your share of suffering in the revolutionary war in 
this country ?”—* Yes,” he replied, “ from the very be- 
ginning to the very end; that is to say, for a period of 
sixteen years, and whether or not with credit to myself, 
and loyalty to my king, these documents will show.” 
Hereupon he searched in his hat, among cigars, a pack 
of cards, a piece of soap, a comb, a steel and flint, &c. 
(the hat is to a Spaniard generally, what the kitchen- 
drawer is to a cook—a receptacle for every thing in 
the world,) and, taking thereout sundry papers, placed 
them on the table, and left the room. The first docu- 
ment I opened was a royal commission, dated 26th 
March, 1816, appointing “ Lieutenant Don Carlos Pau- 
lo to be Captain in the regiment of Fernando 7° vice 
Captain Don José Cumulat, killed in action.”— Cap- 
tain! Don Carlos Paulo!” said I to myself, with more 
than ordinary sensations of surprise, as I took up the 


tract in these words—* From this moment, I pray you 
to consider me your friend, and not your master, which 
I can never suppose myself.” ‘God will repay you, 
sir, for, with all my desire to do so, I never can.”—Don 
Carlos was delighted, and so was I. 

Having now acquired an “ unfortunate friend,” I set 
about preparing for my journey, and first, by “ raising 
the wind,” which my recent loss made it absolutely 
requisite I should do. The Americans have a great 
liking for watches, and notwithstanding the baskets 
full of Birmingham ware, “ engine-turned, gold hands, 
and hardened dial-pJates,” that have been most uncon- 
scionably palmed upon them, they prefer-a good English 
watch to that of any other country; mine was a gold 
one, cost me thirty-five guineas in London, and had 
all the appearance of what it really was, a good watch. 
Thirty-five guineas being something more than one 
hundred and eighty dollars, I offered it very conscien- 
tiously for one hundred and fifty, from which I knew 
I should have to deduct, according to custom, a still 
farther sum, before a sale could possibly be effected. I 
hawked it from house to house, and shop to shop, in 
every one of which I was offered a price, but upon a 
scale that proved beyond a doubt how sensibly the 
market had been affected by importations from Bir- 
mingham ; there was nothing in the market of Jujui so 
flat as watches, they were, in truth—all down. Eighty 
dollars was the highest sum offered, which I fortunately 
declined at the time, as the next day the bidder called 
on me, and offered a hundred dollars; I asked one hun- 
dred and twenty; he would not give a rial more; 1 
proposed to split the difference; he would not advance 
a single maravedis. ‘ Well, well,” said I, “some 
watches are made to go, mine is one of them”—so | 
let it go. I was not more fortunate in the disposal of 
a Peruvian bridle and silver bit, a vicufia poncho, a pair 
of pearl ear-rings, worn by the Cholas of Potosi, and 
a few articles of my wearing apparel; but the amount 





next document, which was dated 16th January, 1820, 
in the city of La Paz, wherein it appeared that Captain 
Don Carlos Paulo had presented himself, by order of | 
the general of his division, to receive an arrear of pay, | 
amounting to six hundred and fifty three dollars, the ; 
half of which, it was expressed in the certificate “he 
voluntarily returned for the good of the nation, in 
consequence of the urgency of the times. In virtue of 
which donation from a faithful subject (fiel vasallo) 
we give him the present certificate, &c. &c.””> Humph! 
this is, indeed, captain, very fair evidence of your loy- 
alty, and of your generosity too, thought I, as I opened 
the next document, which proved to be the Viceroy La 
Serna’s commission, dated Ist February, 1824, “ pro- 
moting Don Carlos Paulo to the rank of Lieutenant- 
Colonel in his own regiment.” 

I cannot say from what cause, but positively I felt 
strangely abashed on reading this document, which I 
did two or three times over, meditating at the same 
time an apology’, as if I had committed some offence, 
of which, however, my heart did not directly accuse 
me; though some how or other it did not feel easy on 
the subject. 

The two next documents were dated after the royal 
game of goose was concluded in South America; the 
first, from the patriot General Urdininea, (to whose 
army Lieutenant-Colonel Don Carlos and his regiment 
surrendered themselves prisoners, after a well contested 
battle,) was a passport, granting the lieutenant-colonel 
permission to retire “ with his servant and baggage” to 
La Paz. This was evidence of better days than the 
present, even in misfortune; for it proved that he had 
fallen from bad to worse. The other was a certificate 
from his commanding officer, in the following terms:— 
“ T certify that Lieutenant-Colonel Don Carlos Paulo is 
one of those officers who served in the Spanish army 
until the annihilation of the royal cause.—Given in 
Potosi, 25th April, 1825. Signed, José Maria Valdes, 
Colonel Commandant.” 

Among the papers were several acknowledgments 
for sums of money lent to various individuals by Colo- 
nel Don Carlos, when he was in a condition to exercise 
the principles of benevolence. 

Is it not the saying of a Roman sage, that “the man 
who has been always fortunate cannot easily have a 
great reverence for virtue?” Are we hence to conclude, 
that the man who has been unfortunate is more likely 
to reverence virtue? ’Pon my life, I think so, and un- 
der the impression, I inclined more and more to my} 
“unfortunate friend.” Marmontel considered all ser- 
vants, “des amis infortunés,” and in that capacity Don 
Carlos attached himself to me, for I concluded our con- 





of the whole removed all apprehension of want. We 
are told, that we should conduct ourselves in fortune 
as in health—enjoy it when good, bear it patiently 
when bad, under the hope, no doubt, that “ worse luck 
now, better another time.” So it proved with me, for, 
when in the act of comparing my finances with the 
probable expenses of the journey before me, and doubt- 
ing their sufficiency to enable me to conclude the bar- 
gain for the carriage, who should enter my apartment 
but my old acquaintance and kind friend, the provost, 
Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz! I poured myself 
into his extended arms, and, in his cordial and pious 
embrace, lost myself in a labyrinth of joy. My reverend 
friend was on his way to Buenos Ayres, on a dipio- 
matic mission from his government, had but just ar- 
rived, and was proceeding onwards on horseback, when, 
accidentally hearing that I was in Jujui, bent on the 
same journey as himself, he stopped for the purpose of 
arranging matters between us on the subject. 

After asking those thousand questions which every 
body asks, but nobody answers, on an unexpected and 
happy meeting, Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz, 
dignitary of the church, and provost of the university 
of Chuquisaca, mentioned his regret at not being able 
to find a carriage to purchase for his journey, which, 
on horseback, with all its inconvenience, he observed, 
would not cost him less than five hundred dollars. 
‘* Give me three hundred,” said F, ‘and you shall have 
a seat to Buenos Ayres in a very superior carriage,” 
for so Don Marcos distinguished that which I had so 
nearly purchased from him. “ Corriente,” said my 
friend, which here means—“ agreed with all my heart,” 
and hands were instantly shaken in ratification of the 
bargain. “Come along, amigo,” said I, and away we 
went, swimming in felicity. Never did Arab in the 
desert stoop exhausted at a casual spring with greater 


joy than that which I felt at this unexpected meeting. 


On arriving at his door, we rapped and kicked for 
several minutes, which nearly lost us for ever the ac- 
quisition of the carriage, for Don Marcos happened to 
be indulging in the siesta, and, in ill-humour at being 
sé inconsiderately disturbed, vehemently declared that 
he would not part with his birlocho.* On hearing this, 
my reverend companion, who had been led into this 
intrusion by my impatience, whispered to me, “ Amigo, 
we had better withdraw, and return after the siesta,” 
which we did, and on apologising for the interruption, 
Don Marcos, having had his sleep out, and being uo 





* A travelling carriage on two wheels, large enough for four 
persons. 


longer drowsy, relaxed into his wonted good-humoyr 
and led us forth to examine the birlocho, which was in 
an out-house where it had been not very carefully pre. 
served for the last three years. On opening the door 
of the carriage, it was our fate again to disturb a whole 
family from their siesfa, though our intrusion did hot 
excite any symptoms of ill-humour: the creatures werg 
of a more patient disposition—a cat and kittens had 
possession, and were reposing in a corner of one of the 
seats. “Poor cat, we shall do. thee no harm,” saiq 
Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz, as he gently 
patted the animal, and which I did not consider by 
means an unfavourable trait. in the character of m 
friend. ‘ What has made the lining in this state” 
said I, taking up a shred of it. “Only the moths” 
replied Don Marcos with indifference; * but for all 
that,” continued he, “it is a very superior Carriage.” 
The depredations committed by the moths were woful, 
but that could not be helped now. “ And what is that 
under the seat?” said Don Manuel Martin de la Santa 
Cruz, who had put on his spectacles to aid his investi. 
gations. “ Nothing,” replied Don Marcos; “it is on} 
a turkey hatching.” There was nothing objectionable 
in that ; so, after a few words aside with my compagnon 
de voyage, who disclaimed all knowledge whatever of 
carriages, it was agreed that I should purchase the 
birlocho, hire capataz and postilions, and receive three 
hundred dollars for a seat to Buenos Ayres. I con. 
cluded the purchase on the spot, and, without any in 
tention to over-praise the article because it became my 
property, I must confess that, when I had it brushed 
up and washed, it looked @ peu de chose pres, that is to 
say, within a mere trifle, as handsome and respectable 
as the common run of those two-wheeled covered carts 
generally used by washerwomen in and about London, 
The provost was delighted, and so was I. 

August Ist, I received the following letter, of which, 
for the benefit of those who are not conversant in the 
original language, I subjoin a translation. 


“My MOST WORTHY CHIEF, 

“The unfortunate situation in which I am here 
placed, and your goodness, encourage me to implore 
the favour to be taken in your company to Buenos 
Ayres, whence I may hope to reach my native country, 
being one of those Spanish officers who capitulated 
with the late General Don Pedro Antonio Olaieta; 
and having had the honour to know you in Spain, first 
in Estremadura, at the period of the siege of Badajoz, 
afterwards during three campaigns, in different parts, 
and lastly at Madrid, on the restoration of the king,| 
am induced to hope that your kind services, recently 
given to an unfortunate comrade, will now be extended 
to me, for which I shall feel for ever grateful, and re- 
main your obedient humble servant, 

Francisco Canos.” 


The writer of the foregoing letter was companion in 
arms with Colonel Don Carlos, and as such, his com- 
panion in misfortune and adversity. The reader may 
suppose that the style in which ] am addressed at the 
head of the letter, “ Mi mas digno Jefe,” is merely flat- 
tery of the humble suitor, but it is not so; it is cus- 
tomary in Spanish for a military person to address his 
superior in that form; and whatever I may be at the 
present day, I was at one time, for the space of four 
years, the “ chief ” of Francisco Canos, who was a sub. 
lieutenant of foot in the same brigade in which I wasa 
“captain bold of horse,” and at the conclusion of the 
Peninsular war, in which we had both followed the 
fortune of the Spanish arms from the Guadiana to the 
Pyrenees, Sub-lieutenant Canos was promoted to a 
company in the army of Murillo, and sent to South 
America under that general to be defeated by the pa- 
triots. Captain Canos now felt (and in truth I felt so 
too) that he had on me the claim-of un old brother- 
officer; therefore, being aware of the truly helpless 
situation to which the fortune of war had reduced him, 
I did not venture into any reasoning or calculation 
with myself on the state of my finances, but yielded at 
once to a commanding voice that whispered in my 
ear—* Be mindful of good turns, for thou knowest not 
what evil shall come upon thee, and when thou fallest 
thou shalt find a stay.” 


Within one hour I had his name entered in my pass 


tain Canos was delighted, and so was I. 

And is this what has been termed, “ binding up the 
wounds of the afflicted”—“ pouring the balm of comfort 
into the heart of the distressed?” If it be so, how little 








port, under the head of “ unfortunate friends.” Cap- ° 
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do we rich deserve thanks or gratitude for an office that 
js attended with so little trouble and inconvenience to 
ourselves! The words of the philosopher—* The best 
and surest way of enlarging human happiness, is by a 
communication of it to others”’—should be engraven 
on our hearts; but, so far as we generally observe them, 
they seem to have been traced upon sand, 

[ have elsewhere remarked, that pleasure is to be 
derived from the remembrance of days of misfortune 
and sorrow that have passed; that there is also a plea- 
sure in looking back on scenes of happiness, a long 
evening passed in conversation with my ‘unfortunate 
friends” has clearly proved; and blank must that life 
have been, the retrospect of which cannot afford, in a 
convivial hour, wherewithal to interest and amuse. On 
the present occasion, it was with no trifling degree of 
enthusiasm that. we talked over the events of our cam- 
paigns in that long and sanguinary war, in which, at 
one period, every person was proud to show that he 
had borne his little share. Then we transported our- 
selves to Madrid, and there partook of the festivities of 
the national jubilee, given on the occasion of peace; 
then again, but with a different feeling, we examined 
the list of our old friends and companions, and it was 


‘not with indifference we noted the number of names 


that untimely death had since swept from the cata- 


logue. 
ou 2d. Equipped myself in my riding gear, my 
oncho, rolled up, hanging like across belt over the 
shoulder, and having lighted my cigar by that of a 
gaucho, I mourited my mule, and proceeded to visit an 
estate about two leagues from the town, for which the 
proprietor asked six thousand dollars; the dwelling 
house and sundry other houses upon it were of course 
very indifferent ; but still, many were the advantages 
the propert possessed, and nothing could exceed the 
beauty of the situation; the extent north and south 
was something more than five miles, and about four 
east and west. A capital of little more than two thou- 
sand pounds would not only purchase the fee simple 
of the whole, but afterwards leave sufficient to establish 
the purchaser respectably and comfortably, with every 
prospect of repaying the purchase money and all out- 
lay in a very few years. The soil, it must be unneces- 
sary to add, is unexceptionable, and for the produce of 
it the town of Jujui, even in its impoverished state, 
presents a fair and convenient market. 

3d. Whilst in the midst of ail the occupations of 
proximate departure, two women, a negress and mu- 
latto (mother and daughter) entered my apartment, 
and, without any preliminary introduction to conver- 
sation, addressed me in these words—* For God’s sake, 
dear gentleman, buy us both, and take us with you to 
Buenos Ayres.”—‘ Good heavens!” said J, * what can 
have induced you to apply to me on such a subject ?” 
“Oh! good sir Englishman, do buy us, we wish to 
leave our present master, and, as the price of us both is 
only five hundred dollars, you may gain the expenses 
of your journey by selling us at a profit at Cordova or 
Buenos Ayres, where slaves are at a much higher price 
than here.” “I am sorry, my good women, for the 
severe disappointment which, it appears from your 
anxiety, my refusal is likely to occasion; but, in the 
first place, I have no means of conveying you; in the 
second, you are a sort of merchandise of which I have 
no knowledge, and the traffic in which is altogether,out 


of my line.” They seemed to pay little attention to 


my objections, but eudeavoured to set forth their re- 
spective merits, in order to make it appear that the 
market, by this sale of themselves, was all in my favour. 
“I will wash for you,” said the mother—*I will iron 
for you,” said the daughter—* I will cook for you,” 
said the mother—* I will do any thing and every thing 
for you,” said the daughter—* And so will I,” said the 
mother. “JI doubt not, black ladies,” said J, “your 
condescending dispositions, but you are quite too dear 
for me ; and even if you were cheap as shoe leather, | 
should decline the purchase ; so, Heaven preserve you 
& thousand years!” 
—__—— 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Departure from Jujui—Terror of travelling in a coach—Adieu la 
Voiture! adieu Ja boutique!—Unexpected return to Jujui—An 
important “If.”"—Friends threaten a separation—Estate of Monte 
Rico—Cross the Rio Passage—Village of Conchas- Meeting with 
& notorious character—His ultimate fate. 

August 6th. The birlocho superior being thoroughly 
put in order by the very best. workmen of Jujui, capataz 
and peones being hired, and every preparation made for 
our journey, precisely at twelve o’clock on this delight- 





ful day, Doctor Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz, 
dignitary of the cathedral, and provost of the college 
of Chuquisaca, in a pair of sky blue cloth breeches, 
good enough for the journey, stepped into the birlocho ; 
I followed, and, to my amazement, after me entered a 
juvenile companion of the doctor’s, his disciple and 
secretary, for whom the doctor said there was “ plenty 
of room.” JI muttered something or other in a grom- 
bling tone, about my “never having intended to give 
two places fur three hundred dollars;” but it was too 
late, and indeed impossible, to oppose the wish of my 
old friend; besides, the intruder was a civil, good 
natured sort of young fellow, just sallying forth under 
his tutor’s auspices to see the world. It would, in fact, 
have required a heart of stone and a mind all selfish- 
ness, to have turned out the unoffending youth, who, 
suffused with blushes at my sudden and hasty remon- 
strance, silently took his seat in a corner of the birlo- 
cho: therefore, without much ado, we were all shut up 
quite amicably together, and away we went, followed 
on horseback by my “ unfortunate friends,” who were in 
greater glee than they had been for many along day 
before, and were altogether the happiest unfortunates 
in the world. But still, by far the happiest individual 
of the party was myself; partly from that feeling which 
every one must have experienced, on being himself the 
cause of happiness to others; partly on account of hav- 
ing passed the most difficult portion of the journey, and 
all before me appearing down hill; and partly owing to 
the satisfaction I felt in the comforts of an easy and 
excellent carriage; the luxury of which was doubly 
enjoyed after so much mule travelling, particularly 
since the never to be forgotten loss of my lamented 
Tortuga. 

Our capataz and peones, in consequence of their re- 
petition of the farewell cup at parting with family and 
friends, had acquired a spur in the head, that occa- 
sioned, no doubt, the speed at which they galloped 
through the streets of Jujui; and, while it indicated to 
their townsmen that they did not intend to be long ab- 
sent on their journey, it seemed, at the same time, to 
put to the test the utmost capabilities of the “ birloche 
superior.” Rapidly as we dashed along, this did not 
prevent me from admiring the magnificent scenery 
that surrounds Jujui; mountains in the distance tower- 
ing to the sky, their snow-covered tops glistening in 
the mid-day sun; others beautifully wooded and de- 
scending in gradation into the plain, which requires 
only the industry of man to be rendered as charming 
an abode as any upon earth. 

With respect to my companions, if it be their fate 
hereafter to be drawn to execution in a birlocho, it is 
quite impossible that they can evince a greater degree 
of insensibility to every thing around them, nor can 
their thoughts be more engaged on the certainty of 
immediate death, than they were on the present occa- 
sion. They sat erect, in pale and silent horror, va- 
cantly staring on each other, and with all their might 
grasping the cushion on which they sat, as if resolved 
to hold with tenacity the last short moment of life that 
fear seemed to whisper was now allotted tothem. The 
velocity with which we bounded over the ground was 
certainly not a little alarming, but, seeing no immediate 
danger, I thought the motion of the carriage might 
have discomposed my friends, and therefore asked— 
“ Are you sick?”—* A little” was the dejected reply. 
‘Then you had better keep as near to that window as 
possible,” said J. “Oh! it is not that kind of sick- 
ness,” said the provost—* it is a kind of—a—in short, 
I think on horseback a much safer and pleasanter mode 
of travelling than this, and if I had had any idea of a 
coach, I should never have joined in the purchase of 
one.” “ What!” said I, “ is this the first time you have 
travelled in a coach?” “The very first time in our lives 
that either of us ever saw one,” said the provost. “ And 
would to heaven it were the last!” said the disciple. 
** Amen,” said the provost. 

Persuasion, and assurance, and raillery, on my part, 
together with incredible stories of our stage coaches in 
England, with four horses, all driven and guided by 
one man, were incapable of inspiring confidence in 
either of my companions, who forcibly held on and 
continued in their misery, until our arrival at a private 
house, where we stopped for the night, though only be- 
tween two and three leagues from Jujui. 

I am one of the most careful persons imaginable on a 
journey, and never omit the close examination of 
wheels, nuts, and screws, on every opportunity ; but, in 
saying this, I do not pretend to excuse myself from 
certain interested motives, arising from a feeling of 





self-preservation. On arriving then at our destination 
for the night, I proceeded to examine if all was as it 
should be; when, on the very first glance, I involun- 
tarily clapped my hands in ecstasy of woe, and ex- 
clained—* Adieu la voilure! adieu la boutique!” which 
signifies neither more nor less than—*+ It’s all over with 
the birlocho superior !? The scene of destruction that 
met my horror-strack eyes too plainly proved that my 
companions had greater cause of fear, and were in- 
finitely nearer the point of real danger, than I, cr even 
they themselves, in all their agony, had imagined. 
How, in the name of wonder, did we arrive here ?— 
that’s what I want to know. But I need not indulge in 
that general propensity to relate, with a teasing mi- 
nuteness, all the particulars of any untoward event that 
accidentally befals us, as if imploring compassion, 
which is seldom obtained, but, even if obtained, avails 
us nothing as a remedy for the evil. In a word, then, 
from want of use and the dryness of the climate, the 
spokes of the wheels had not only all loosened, but 
several of them had worked from their sockets, and 
stuck out, ¢ like quills upon the fretful porcupine.’ Add 
to this,every repair of every kind made by the artisans 
of Jujui had given way and fallen to pieces. The pro- 
vost adjusted his spectacles, and, with a countenance 
gloomy and blue as his breeches, stalked round and 
round the wreck, followed by his disciple with a cigar 
in his mouth, but neither of them uttered a single 
syllable ; they looked confusion in each other’s counte- 
nance and retired. The capataz and peones threw 
themselves on the ground, not indeed to weep, but to 
sleep: they all yielded to the effects of the stirrup-cup, 
and left me to manage my own concerns asI might 
think fit. Never was man more suddenly hurled from 
the acme of delight into utter perplexity, and at the 
same time more remote from counsel and assistance, 
thanI was. My friend, Don Manuel Martin, bad filled 
his head so full of the sense of others, as to exclude 
every particle of his own: his knowledge of books was 
profound, but of the world, of men, of things, and of the 
little ingenuities requisite to be practised in life, his 
knowledge was altogether as shallow, weak, and nuga- 
tory, as a child’s; his disciple, an infant. I plainly 
perceived, that if our distress admitted of remedy, it 
must be applied by myself; and this was precisely my 
greatest stimulus to exertion. I proposed,and I must 
admit with the hearty concurrence of Don Manuel 
Martin, that a large sacrifice should be made on our 
parts, to induce Don Marcos to take back his “ birlocho 
superior,” and that we should then proceed on horse- 
back to Tucuman. With this object in view, I gal- 
loped back to Jujui, and, riding through the streets, I 
excited no small share of curiosity among the inhabit- 
ants, who, from the rate at which I had left their town 
a few hours before, imagined that I might have been 
anywhere but “back again.” On finding my friend 
Don Marcos, I related to him, in somewhat of a sup- 
pliant tone, what had befallen us, and offered to restore 
to him his birlocho, with “ all its repairs,” and sacrifice a 
hundred dollars of the purchase money, if he would 
refund the difference. “ With the greatest pleasure,” 
was the instant reply of my worthy friend. “Many 
thanks, my dear friend,” said I,—* Jf,” continued Don 
Marcos, whom I had too hastily interrupted—* if you 
had applied before I paid away the money, but now it 
is totally out of my power to accede to your proposal.” 
What could I say to this ?—I urged, it is true, but urged 
in vain, for three quarters of an hour, for it was evident 
that Don Marcos was resolved never again to become 
possessed of the “ birlocho superior.” I had no alterna- 
tive but to gallop back, and fall to, heart and hand, to 
repair the wreck, which, before the sun set, I succeeded 
in doing to the pink of perfection. I-knotted, spliced, 
woulded, welded, and secured, with a neatness quite 
unknown to any body in the vicinity of Jujui, and with 
u solidity equally unknown to those who have never 
had an opportunity of trying the effect of bullock’s 
hide, which, when cut in strips and applied wet, shrinks 
in drying, and ultimately becomes, in every sense of 
the phrase, hard and solid as iron; and, indeed, when 
hide is applied in cases of this kind, it is quaintly called 
here “the iron of South America.” Having firmly 
bound a branch of a tree, bent into a hoop,to the 
spokes, midway between the nave and the outer cir- 
cumference of the wheel, and from that hoop, between 
each spoke, carried strips of hide through a grummet 
round the nave; it exhibited, when finished, and seemed 
to give confidence to every body but his reverence, 
who imagined the disaster was not to be remedied by 
human ingenuity. When I presented myself before 
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him, expecting his benediction for the work I had la- 
boriously performed, he addressed me with all the 
dignity and gravity of his calling, to this effect: “ Se- 
fior Don Edmondo, the hand of man is incapable of re- 
pairing the damages of the birlocho, so as to give me 
confidence of travelling in it with safety; it must fall 
to pieces on the road, and (here he made the sign of the 
cross) heaven preserve us from the calamity of sudden 
. death! from the risk ef which, it being my duty to 

guard all.good Christians, I now beseech you, without 
any interest but that of your own benefit, to abstain 
from your rash purpose of proceeding in that frail 
machine; and farther, I demand asa right, that my 
three hundred dollars be forthwith returned, for I have 
resolved to proceed on horseback.” I looked for the 
full space of two minutes in the face of the divine be- 
fore I thus spoke—* Don Manuel Martin de la Santa 
Cruz, there are not in any language so many proverbs 
and‘trite sayings as in yours, and among them there 
may probably be this, which is very common in mine— 
* No tricks upon travellers.” We have voluntarily em- 
barked in the same boat, and the accidents attending 
our voyage must be mutually borne; moreover, your 
three hundred dollars are in the possession of Don 
Marcos, who will not refund a single maravedis. As to 
your resolution to proceed on horseback, that is so un- 
questionably your own affair, that I shall not presume 
to interfere in it; but I take the liberty of assuring you, 
Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz, amigo mio, that 
it is my resolution, within half'an hour, to be upon my 
journey in the birlocko superior.” I cannot say if the 
tone of decision (mixed, perhaps, with a spice of angry 
feeling on account of the hint that I should bear the 
whole weight of our misfortune) was the cause of im- 
posing silence on his reverence—whether it was or not, 
one word farther he did not utter on the subject, but 
seating himself on a stone, he unclasped his breviary, 
which he carried under his arm, and there seemed to be 
intent on the perusal of it, whilst I was preparing to 
execute myresolution. The capataz and peones, being 
all hired by me, at liberal wages, readily obeyed my 
commands, and within the given time every thing was 
ready for our departure. Before stepping into my 
birlocho, I considered it no more than common civility 
to bid adieu to my friend, really a worthy, good man, 
with, as I before hinted, a head full of books: but 
“ books,” says the philosopher, “can never teach the 
use of books. The student must learn, by commerce 
with mankind, to reduce his speculations to practice, 
and accommodate his knowledge to the general pur- 
poses of life.’* 

“ Adieu! Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz, 
adieu !” said I, looking tenderly towards him, with one 
foot on the step of the birlocho, in the attitude of enter- 
ing, which gave intimation how soon we were to be 
separated——perhaps for ever. 

“ What then, Don Edmondo! you are really going 
in ‘that crazy vehicle ?”—“ As sure as you are there, 
amigo mio,” said I, “ and with as little delay as possible, 
for Res in a hurry to catch the monthly packet at 

Buenos Ayres.” “ Well, well,” said the provost, “ stop 
at least a few minutes, until horses are saddled for the 
disciple and myself, that we may all proceed together, 
for I have no objection to your company, except in the 
birlocho.” “ With all my heart,” said [. Two horses 
were immediately lassoed from the drove we had hired 
to take us te Tucuman, and away we went, I, by my- 
self, in the birlocho. Had I taken to the saddle, it 
would have implied a want of confidence in the security 
of my own highly boasted workmanship. 

We travelled between six and seven leagues over an 
indifferent road, amid grand and imposing scenery, and 
stopped for the night at a farmhouse on the skirt of a 
forest. Here, upon examining the carriage, I had the 
satisfaction of finding every thing as at setting out, not 
a single particle of the repairs having moved in the least. 
The adulation of capataz and peones not only pampered 
my own pride to excess, but banished from the minds of 
the provost and his disciple the exaggerated alarm 
with which they were impressed, 

The place where we stopped was the centre of an 
estate called Monte Rico, of which I had heard much 
in the course of my enquiries about estates when at 
Jujui. The extent of this property, from north to 
south, is between three and four leagues, from east to 
west, not less than seven leagues, bounded by moun- 
tains on which are trees of all kinds of the finest 
timber, and in the plains all the products of the earth 














* Rambler. 


last rainy season blocked up the road by huge rocks, 
that we were compelled to unhang the carriage and 
carry it across,as the negro capataz had suggested, 
The provost of course did not join in the bodily labours 
of the day, but willingly contributed his spiritual aid, 
particularly at the spot where we were so long detained ; 
there, while we were rolling away rocks and stones, 
felling trees and filling hollows, he preached a sermon on 
the advantages to be derived from industry, and select- 
ed his text from a passage in the works of Saint Ber- 
nard, how well adapted to our circumstances I pretend 
not to say. The sermon did not last above an hour and 
a half, at the conclusion of which the provost gave us 
all his benediction, and said—* Now, in peace will | 
lay myself down and rest:” then stretching himself in 
the shade of an algaroba tree, there he remained under 
the soft spell of sleep, until we awoke his reverence and 
apprised him that our labours were successfully finish- 
ed. We then proceeded on our journey, and at night 
stopped at a comfortable farmhouse, having with great 
difficulty accomplished a distance of four leagues from 
sunrise to sunset. 


posed, was much improved, as we performed nearly 
thirty miles, to Conchas, a straggling village in the 
midst of a fertile country, where plenty is to be found. 
Formerly, cattle were so numerous here, that it was 
usual to send a person on before travellers to clear the 
road, on which the animals would lay themselves down, 
they being so fat that it was necessary to use the whip 
before they would move out of the way. At Conchas I 
met with an Englishman, a Londoner by birth, who, 
with another young man, had come ‘o this country, 
each with a few hundred pounds, to seek his fortune, 
and, until a few months previous to my mectin 
had been extremely successful. 
sundry kinds of merchandise, which they were prepar- 
ing to carry to Buenos Ayres on mules, when happening 
to meet with Sefior Soria—a well known. enterprising 


might be brought to perfection. But that which con- 
siderably added to the value of the estate of Monte 
Rico, before the revolution, was the traffic in mules, 
which, tothe number of from five toeight thousand, were 
annually wintered here on their passage from Cordova 
to Peru, at the customary charge of one dollar each. 
A short time before the revolution, forty.thousand dol- 
lars were refused for this estate; it may now be pur- 
chased for ten thousand. 

We travelled for three days without any particular 
occurrence, through a country sometimes beautiful, 
sometimes drearily desolate; and on the 11th, when 
preparing to cross the river Passage, which at this 
season is forded without any risk, two travellers arrived 
from Tucuman, on their way to Peru; one of them, a 
Frenchman, bearing despatches from the government 
of Tucuman, in whose service he held the rank of 
lieutenant of cavalry, had been lately defeated by the 
troops of the rival provinces, which had formed a con- 
federacy to oppose the system of government promul- 
gated by the president of Buenos Ayres. But what oc- 
casioned us infinitely more concern than the defeat of 
the French officer, or any of the political events of the 
country, was the intimation which we received from 
the travellers, that we need not think of continuing our 
journey in a carriage, as the road onwards for five or 
six leagues “ was utterly impassable for any vehicle 
upon wheels.” I became alarmed, the provost despond- 
ed, and the student cried. While we three were pro- 
bably thinking on whom to throw the blame of this 
disappointment, my capataz, a negro and a fine spirited 
fellow, said, he had often travelled the road to Buenos 
Ayres, and could not well imagine that there was any 
spot absolutely impassable for a carriage ; “ but if there 
is,” added he, “ here are many who will gladly engage 
to clear a passage for us, and if that is impracticable, 
we can unhang the carriage and carry it across the bad 
places.” Taking the hint from my capataz, I imme- 
diately enlisted, at three rials each, a dozen stout hands, 
who, with our own peones, after having had a glass or 
two of aguardiente, declared themselves capable of car- 
rying the birlocho to the summit of the Cordillera. 
Onward we proceeded, crossed the river with shouts of 
enthusiasm, as if about to attack an enemy over whom 
we felt assured of victory, but soon found that the 
French officer had not much exaggerated the state of 
the road; one pass, of about a nifle, kept us in check 
upwards of four hours, and was accomplished only by 
dint of perseverance and the united efforts of eighteen 
men, encouraged by a liberal allowance of grog. At 
another place, so completely had the torrents in the 


12th. Delightful weather. The road, it may be sup- 


him, 
They had collected 


——— 
man, who at that period was at Oran, on the point of 
embarking on the river Vcrmejo, in his praiseworth 
expedition to prove the practicability of descending that 
river to the Parana, and thence to Buenos Ayres; 
(Sefior Soria) offered to convey the Englishmen with 
their: goods, gratis. Gladly availing themselves of ay 
offer, by which they should not: only spare the expense 
of a large troop of mules, but had every reason to e 
a saving in time of at least fifteen days, they disposed of 
their animals and embarked all their property, which it 
was agreed one of them should accompany, whilst the 
other remained to follow up their mercantile pursnits, 
Sefior Soria sailed, and continued his voyage prosper. 
ously down the river, until he arrived in Paraguay, the 
territory of the Dictator Francia, who for the last te 
years has held that fine province in abject subjection {g 
his capricious authority. On hearing of the expedition, 
he teok measures to intercept it, and did so most effec. 
tually, by seizing the boat, and making Soria, his crew 
and all his companions, prisoners, whom he marched into 
the interior, and there detains.* 

I was informed by the Englishman at Conchas, where 
he had been established about two years, that a good es. 
tate may be purchased in this neighbourhood for two 


active person establishing himself here, with a capital of 
five thousand dollars, might be certain of making five 
times the sum in a few years by farming only. He 
himself had made an experiment on the growth of to. 
bacco, which the year before had succeeded beyond his 
highest expectation, having at once yielded him a hand. 
some return. This year, his young plants were destroyed 


Jin a manner which J shall describe in his own words, 


“ Aware,” said he, “that ‘a manadadelangostas,’ (a swarm 
of locusts,) had made their appearance (which they gene. 
rally do once in five or seven years) in distant parts of the 
country, and, having been told that they can be fright. 
ened away by noise and squibbing gunpowder, I made 
every preparation to guard against them, in the event of 
their paying a visit here; I even removed my tobaceo 
plants from a distance to a plot of ground close to the 
house, where, in number forty thousand, the plants grew 
up well and vigorously to the height of about twelve 
inchés above the ground, when one afternoon, during the 
hour of siesta, my major-domo ran into the house and 
called out, Langostas ! langostas! langostas !—I jumped 
up and ran out in front of the house to see if they were 
near or distant, and there beheld them in a dense cloud 
all round us. I instantly returned for my pistols to squib 
off some gunpowder, whilst other persons who were 
present seized pots, and pans, and kettles, and whatever 
they could find with which to make a noise, but before 
any thing effectual could be done, the swarm became 
condensed immediately over the inclosure where the td. 
bacco plants were flourishing in a bright luxuriant 
green, and, suddenly dropping like a heavy mass upon 
the top of them, covered the whole field as completely as 
if a brown mantle had been thrown over it. In about 
twenty seconds, I declare most solemnly,” continued he, 
“that it could not have been half a minute, the swarm 
rose again from the ground as suddenly as they had 
lighted upon it and continued their flight, leaving. the 
field of 40,000 plants without a vestige of one of them— 
literally as clean as if it had been swept with a broom.” 
13th. It is, I believe, natural to us all, to wish to see 
any person of great distinction, celebrity, or notoriety 
in the world ; whether king, philosopher, hero, or mur- 
derer, curiosity is equally eager to be gratified with 
sight of him. I confess to this feeling, when I heard 
a by-stander exclaim, “‘ Here he comes!” and instantly 
every eye was turned towards the road that passed the 
house, at the door of which we were all standing. I 
looked too, and saw a man of military appearance, 
well-mounted, cantering up to us. He stopped, and 
vaulted out of his saddle with an active spring, which 
was in no way impeded by a large dragoon-sabre that 
hung clattering by a long belt from his waist ; the rein 
of his horse was grasped by a trooper who accompa- 
nied him, equipped cap-a-pié, with the arms and showy 
uniform of his deserted regiment, and wes in truth a 
fine specimen of the “ horse grenadier guards of Colom- 
bia.” ‘The former was Matute—a little man, about 
twenty-eight years of age, with regular features, and @ 
keen black eye, dressed in a blue military frock. He 
approached and saluted the master of the house, with 
whom he had become related by marriage, and with 
whom, as a neighbour, he was now on terms of intima- 
cy, for Matute had purchased a small estate a few miles 





* See American Quar‘erly Review of 1831, for a full and intet- 
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distant, and had recently established himself upon it. 
He took not the least notice of the strangers, until he 
was told that I was an nglishman, when he accosted 
me in terms of welcome to the country, and, after a 
short conversation, he entered of his own accord on the 
subject of his late proceedings, and spoke very freely 
upon them. He related his hair-breadth escape from 
falling into Colonel O’Conor’s ambuscade, and said that 
«in the end, he might have annihilated O’Conor and 
his whole force, but that his principal object was to pre- 
serve his own. However,” continued he, “I confess I 
ye orders to my lancers to put my friend O’Conor out 
of the way, and reprimanded Torres when I heard that 
those orders were not obeyed.” He was not the least 
disconcerted at hearing that Don Manuel Martin de la 
Santa Cruz was an envoy on a secret mission from that 
vernment which had offered a reward for his head ; it 
js true, there was nothing in the manner, or appearance 
of my friend the Provost to induce any person to ima- 
gine that he was sceking to obtain the reward; and, as 
a proof that Matute had no apprehension on the sub- 
ect, he invited us to breakfast with him on the follow- 
ing morning: an invitation which, as our road passed 
close to his house, we accepted as frankly as it was 
ven. 

14th. At nine o’clock we arrived at Yatasto, former- 
lya post establishment, now the residence of Matute, 
who received us with much cordiality, and, conducting 
us into a decent saloon, there introduced us to his wife. 
The lady was fair and comely in person, about the age 
of twenty, but on her brow there was not even a vestige 
of that brightness which Hymen, in his festive hours, 
usually sheds on youth; neither was there any mani- 
festation of that buoyancy of spirits which young 
hearts evince in the first transports of wedded love, 
when all the world to them is an Eden of happiness, 
As she sat in silence and apart, enveloped in her shawl, 
with her long black tresses hanging loosely down her 
shoulders, and strongly contrasting with her pallid 
countenance, I thought I could discern the hapless vic- 
tim, not the joyous votary of love. Her husband an 
outlaw, guilty of the heaviest crimes, “a fugitive and 
vagabond on the earth ;” herself rejected by parents, fa- 
mily, and friends, she seemed from her sad heart to 
sigh— 

“ Woe is my lot, and patience must be mine.” - 

There was, in truth, a gloom of unhappiness in the 
scene and its associations, the influence of which it was 
impossible not to feel. 

Among the attendants at the collation which was,pre- 
pared, were two of his grenadiers, the last: of his cogs 
that remained with him; the greater number had been 
killed or wounded in the various battles and skirmishes 
in which they had been engaged after leaving Cocha- 
bamba, and the few survivors had. latterly dispersed, 
each pursuing the road that seemed best adapted to his 
views. When about to take leave, Matute requested 
me to send him, by the first opportunity, any popular 
works on jurisprudence and political economy, in Spa- 
nish or in French. I asked him if he would not also 
wish to have some on war and military tactics, as ap- 
plying more particularly to his own profession. “ No,” 
said he; “I know too much of war practically to have 
the least wish to trouble myself with its theory; be- 
sides, I am thoroughly convinced that, in war, deter- 
mined bravery succecds in nine cases out of ten, and 
therefore, in my opinion, books can teach us nothiag on 
the subject.” 

We took leave,—but here I have to make a stride 
forward of three weeks or a month, in order to conclude 
the career of this gallant, restless, and intriguing 
Spirit. 

Soon tired of his rustic life among his peaceable 
country cousins, Matute returned to the city of Salta, 
and there endeavoured to raise a party to enable him 
to depose the governor, and restore himself to the office 
of commandant-general. He had no difficulty in enlist- 
ing in his cause a few of those desperate characters, 
who are generally to be found in large towns, and are 
always at the beck that invites them to booty and dis- 
order. With these, and several soldiers whom he gain- 
ed over, he was on the eve of executing his design, and 
of again convulsing the city with civil war, when his 
plot was discovered, he himself taken prisoner, tried, 
condemned, and sentenced to be shot. 

When on his way to the place of execution, he made 
a desperate struggle to escape from his guards, artd 
nearly succeeded in mounting a horse, which an accom- 
Plice had in readiness to carry him off in the confusion 
that was expected to occur ; but the officer of the guard 


performed his duty, and the soldiers under him, ‘on 
arriving at the fatal spot, having obeyed the dread 
command—* Present !—Fire!” in an instant five mus- 
ket balls passed through the heart of Matute. 


—=>>— 
CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Treasure that formerly passed through Tucuman from the mines 
of Peru—Extreme heat in Santiago del Estero—Barbarous Indians 
—A Cordovese beauty—Recent discovery of silver mines in Cordo- 
va—A great man—Arrival at Buenos Ayres—Depression of the 
paper carrency—Embark in H. M. packet Zephyr—Touch at Rio 
Janeiro—Arrival in England. 

After travelling four days through a country beauti- 
fully picturesque, we arrived on the 18th day of Au- 
gust, without accident or incident, in the lately sacked 
city of Tucuman. Here we took up our quarters ata 
coffee-house in the great square, and found very good 
accommodation, and the kindest attention to our few 
wants. From the plenty of every commodity that was 
to be seen in the markets, a stranger could never have 
supposed that an enemy’s army had retired from the 
neighbourhood only a few days before, after having 
levied contributions, driven off thousands of cattle, and 
committed divers excesses, such as cannot well be con- 
ceived by those who have never witnessed the miseries 
of civil war. 

23d. Resumed our seats in the birlocho, and leaving 
Tucuman, continued our journey with a plentiful stock 
of provisions, among which were two majestic turkeys 
boiled in wine, (a good vin de pays,) for the purpose of 
preserving them from the heat, which it did effectually : 
these noble creatures, fed entirely on. Indian corn, cost, 
cooking included, seven dollars, (twenty-eight shillings,) 
which cannot be considered extremely dear, when it is 
recollected that an invading army had lately been living 
here at free quarters, and had retired only a few days 
before, leaving the neighbourhood, to use the expression 
of the inhabitants, limpia !—(clean as a whistle !) 

26th. Arrived at the poor desolate town of San- 
tiago del Estero, where, in consequence of the° destruc- 
tion of the post establishments, we were compelled to 
remain two days, in order to contract for a troop of 
mules to convey us a distance of forty leagues. ‘The 
province of Santiago produces excellent wheat, which I 
should not have expected where droughts are so excessive ; 
perhaps there is not a spot in South America where the 
effect of the sun is more powerful. During my resi- 
dence in this quarter of the globe, I have chanced to 
experience the extreme of the heat’and cold of the cli- 
mate; the latter I lately described when crossing the 
desert of Yavi, the former I mentioned when passing 
through this province eighteen months ago; but I was 
not then aware of many particulars of that unusually 
hot summer. In Santiago, for three or four days in the 
month of December, there was, in addition to the cus- 
tomary excessive heat of that season of the year, a hot 
wind, which blistered the skin on the face and hands 
even of those who remained in doors. Leaves fell 
scorched from the trees, and the bark of several became 
cracked and shrivelled, just as if fire heat had been ap- 
plied. Several of these trees so destroyed, I myself 
saw. The description which the natives gave of their 
sufferings and their feelings, under the apprehension of 
suffocation, was quite dreadful. 

29th. Left Santiago, and in three days travelled about 
a hundred and twenty miles, for the most part in a deep 
sandy road, with great comfort to ourselves, for it ap- 
peared as if we rolled along upon a earpet, but the la- 
bour was excessive to the poor beasts until we arrived at 
the post of Bajada, where, with fresh horses on a good 
road, we galloped with ease nine miles an hsur for 
twelve leagues, to the village of Oratorio Grande. Here 
we were obliged to contract anew'to be conveyed for- 
ward a distance of about 230 miles, and as the post- 
master required a day to collect fifty or sixty horses for 
the purpose, we’ were detained until the morning of— 

September 3d, when we proceeded, taking a different 
direction from that which I had formerly travelled, 
thereby avoiding the hills and stony roads which lead 
to Cordova by the regular post road. Our pace for 
about sixty miles was a continued gallop, on an excel 
lent road, through a very fine fertile country, and at 
night we stopped at a gentleman’s house, which was 
surrounded by a deep ditch with palisades, as a protec- 
tion against the barbarous Indians, who some years ago 
used to commit dreadful ravages throughout this part of 
the country. We could not obtain any provisions or 
accommodation, as the family had retired only two days 
previously to our arrival, carrying off every thing, and 
driving their flocks and herds before them, on account 
of the Indians, who had made their appearance on the 
frontiers. The effect of this very unexpected informa- 





tion on Don Manuel Martin de la Santa Cruz might 
have afforded a rich treat to any observer unconcerned 
in the subject; but the report, which like all other re- 
ports, lost nothing in its conveyance from mouth to 
mouth, was too alarmingly interesting to myself, to ad- 
mit of any thing like a feeling of merriment at the ex- 
travagant despair of my friend. It was true I did 
not adopt his suggestion, to take horse and gallop back 
to Tucuman forthwith ; nor had I altogether the appre- 
hension of being roasted alive before morning; but, I 
was extremely active in hiring Gauchos to scour the 
country and act as pickets wherever the barbarians 
might be expected to appear. I also carefully inspected 
our palisades, for fear of a siege, prepared our fire arms, 








of which a very few are sufficient for defence against 
hundreds of these lancer Indians, and bivouacked with 
the peones in the middle of the court, surrounded by 
several immense watch dogs belonging to the house. 
The night, however, passed away in perfect quiet, which 
enabled us all to rise with sufficient courage to continue 
our journey. 

4th. Travelled sixteen leagues, through a fine fertile 
country, though sadly in want of water, which was so 
scarce that, at one place where we stopped, a dollar was 
demanded before our horses were allowed to drink at a 
green puddle. 

We stopped for the night at “ Puerto de la Luna,” a 
single house ; but being now in the district of Cordova, 
things assume a more improved appearance, and the 
traveller no longer finds any difficulty in obtaining 
among other necessaries, abundance of good rich milk. 
The houses, too, are cleaner, and the peasantry seem 
altogether in a greater degree of comfort than those 
among whom we had hitherto been. 

5th. A journey of sixteen leagues brought us to the 
small hamlet of Simbolar. In the course of the day we 
took notice of a few rocks and stones which appeared in 
our road, the first we had seen in a distance of at least 
three hundred miles, including part of the province of 
Tucuman, the whole of Santiago del Estero, and part of 
Cordova; not a pebble did we see in that space’ until 
this day. Cordova is a remarkably fine province, pro- 
ducing a superabundance of different kinds of grain, 
and famous for its extensive pastures, in which the 
finest mules of South America are bred: the herds of 
cattle are also numerous; the price of a choice milch 
cow at present is ten dollars; a horse may be had at a 
little more, indeed I have seen as much as thirty dollars 
paid for a fancy horse in prime condition. I was in- 
formed, that in the neighbourhood of Simbolar, “a 
small estate, with a tolerable house and some cattle, may 
be purchased for two thousand dollars. 

6th. Travelled fourteen leagues to the excellent post 
of Sinsacate, where we again entered on the direct post 
road, All this part of the country, formerly the pro- 
perty of the Jesuits, is of the finest kind for cultivation 
and pasture. 

7th. Arrived at the hotel of Sefior Pizarro, in the 
city of Cordova: here we stopped three days, whilst 
our rickety vehicle underwent repairs at a coach manu- 
factory recently established by a North American, who 
had expert French and German workmen, all of whom 
acknowledge, that an object of greater distress than our 
“ birlocho superior” had never come under their hands. 
They could not believe that we had conveyed it, or that 
it had conveyed us, nearly eight hundred miles. “ The 
last tooth in the head of that old negress opposite,” 
said one of the French workmen, “ is more secure in 
its position than any one of the spokes of these wheels” 
—many of which dropped out, when the knottings, 
wouldings, and splicings, were cut away with hatchets, 
the only way they could be got off, being as indissolu. 
ble as the Gordian knot. 

An improvement of manners and general superiorit 
of education in the female society of Cordova na, 
that of Peru, cannot fail to strike every European after 
a residence in the latter. There is scarcely a house of 
respeetability here, in which there is not an English 
piano forte, with the latest musical productions of Eu- 
rope, performed in a manner highly creditable to the 
young ladies, who are in general very handsome, and 
have the character of making; excellent wives. “I felt 
myself attracted, morning, noon, and night, to the house 
of the governor of the province, not only by the kind 
attentions which I recetved from him and his amiable 
lady, but, if I judge rightly, for the secret pleasure ef 
indulging in the sunshine of the soul-enlivening eyes of 
their only daughter, a charming girl, a stranger to the 
world’s wiles, and fresh as the floweret, when unfolding 





its beauties to the spring—or, as the poet says, for love 
is always poetical, 
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‘ Like the rose stirring. her young leaves apart, 
To hail the first breeze of the balmy south.’’ 

During my stay in Cordova, sevéral persons called on 
me with specimens of silver ore, from a recently disco- 
vered metalliferous deposit in the province, and as I was 
known to be a Seftor Secretario of a mining concern, 
proposals were made to me of a nature so inviting, and 
from quarters so respectable, that I was induced to ex- 
tend my enquiries on the subject, in order to ascertain 
beyond a doubt the authenticity of those representations. 
Having done so in a most satisfactory manner, it only 
remains to be assured of the protection of the govern- 
ment, in the event of the views of our association being 
ae at some future period to the province of Cor- 

ova. 

My short stay in Cordova did not admit of my paying 
a. visit to the mines, but I saw several specimens of the 
ores, and also several. masses of silver extracted from 
them. If that question, which I have so frequently 
heard put by those who know nothing of the state of 
things in this country, be asked—‘ Why don’t the na- 
tives avail themselves of the boasted riches of their soil, 
if they really exist ?”—those who have travelled through 
South America will not hesitate in giving the true an- 
swer, namely, “ Because they have no capital.” This 
want is severely felt throughout the courtry, which, of 
late years, has been literally drained in every possible 
way of the precious metals, whilst the mines, that for- 
merly kept up the supply, not only. for South America, 
but for the whole world, have been abandoned in the re- 
volution, and the working of them-has never since been 
formally resumed, owing to the want of capital. The 
sum of sixty or seventy thousand dollars would be suffi- 
cient to comrsence working the mines of Cordova on a 
respectable scale. And if, upon farther survey by com- 
petent persons, they should be found to answer the no- 
tions entertained of them, the local advantages are such 
as to make it no very hazardous. assertion, that, in this 
case, they would be as promising a mining speculation 
as any in the world. 

1lth. Left Cordova, having still upwards of 500 miles 
to perform to Buenos Ayres, but our road being over the 
smooth surface of the pampas, we travelled at the rate of 
thirty to forty leagues a day, without seeing any thing 
to attract attention, except the immense herds of cattle 
that range over the boundless extent. On'the unvaried 
sameness of this vast plain, it has been rightly observed, 
that the traveller longs again to see trees, hills, and val- 
leys, and the wild course of torrents; but no variation 
whatever is visible, neither is there any indication of the 
existence of man in the intervals between post and post. 

16th. Stopped at the post of Arecife,the master of 
which is probably the greatest man in the New World, 
if size and weight constitute greatness. He seldom walks 
above a few yards from the door of his house, and then 
drags a chair with him for the convenience of immediate 
rest. Of the importance of his person he seems himself 
to be fully aware, as are all the vassals of his domain, 
for he employs it occasionally as a punishment for the 
idle and refractory. When a culprit is brought before 
him, he orders him to lie upon the ground, and. then 
seats himself upon him and smokes a cigar, or perhaps 
two, according to the nature of the offence; and. the 
poor groaning wretch can no more move under the 
weight than if buried beneath Mount Athos. The pro- 
tuberance of this great man’s stomach is so large, that 
the hands of others are required: to adjust the buttons 
of his waistcoat and nether garment, it being impossible 
for his own to meet for that purpose. He is married to 
a respectable and good-looking woman, by whom he has 
three very fine children, We may reasonably suppose 


letes del Banco, which inundated the whole province. 
Specie had altogether disappeared from circulation, and 
was used only as a distinct object of purchase and gale} 
the prices of doubloons and dollars being entered in the 
daily papers as regularly as the prices of all articles»of 
merchandise. _Doubloons- had risen from their usual 
tate of seventeen dollars to seventy, seventy-five, and 
eighty, paper currency, whilst the silver dollars had 
risen to the price of four of paper. Don Manuel Mar- 
tin and I at first imagined that it would prove a fortune 
to us both to get four. dollars for one; we therefore 
changed most of our silver for paper: but, when we sal- 
lied forth-to procure some few necessaries for the em- 
bellishment of our persons, we discovered our mistake, 
and found that it was possible for a man to be poor at 
Buenos Ayres with pockets full of the money of the 
country. My first purchase was the usual one of. all 
travellers when they arrive in a capital after a long 
journey—a hat, which it is conceived gives at once a 
genteel and agreeable finish to the appearance. The 
price of this article here had hitherto been about eight 
or nine dollars; this, according to Don Manuel’s calcu- 
lation and mine, would to us be a cheap article; we 
therefore fitted and approved, each to his fancy, the very 
best Londres hat. “ What is the price of this?” said I. 
“ That, sir,” said the shopkeeper, “ you shall have—just 
allow me to look at the quality—you shall have it, sir, 
for six-and-thirty dollars.” —" Why !” said I, “ I thought 
the price was only eight !”—‘ Oh! sir,” said the shop- 
keeper, “if you pay in cash, you may have it with plea- 
sure for seven.” The provost, astonished at the price, as 
he looked at himself in the glass, with a hat which he 
had selected, asked—“ What is the price of this?” 
“ That I can afford to let your reverence have for forty 
dollars, or, if your reverence thinks fit, for ten in silver, 
which I leave entirely at the option of your reverence,” 
said the shopkeeper, making a bow and smiling, as 
from a feeling of generosity, at the act of kindness 
which he considered he was conferring on his customer. 
“What do you say, man?” asked the provost, with a 
frown, though he had heard distinctly enough at first ; 
but the shopkeeper was too civil not to repeat his de- 
mand, and too honest not te adhere to his original offer. 
“ But, why should the price of this hat so much exceed 
that of the other?” said the provost. “ Because,” repli- 
ed the shopkeeper, “it.so much exceeds the other in 
size; your reverence will please to observe, that there is 
as much in the broad brim of this clerical hat, as would 
make two hats such as that cavallero has chosen.” The 
fact was evident, and could not be denied; but, it being 
the fashionable hat of the clergy of this country, it 
seemed that the Provost of the College of Chuquisaca 
had determined not to be surpassed even by a single 
inch in the broadest brim of the largest hat of any pro- 
vost in the city of Buenos Ayres. So, paying down our 
new dollars, away we went with our new hats, much 
better pleased with ourselves than with our bargains. 
Our next call was on a tailor, where, instead of thirty 
dollars, as formerly, for a plain frock coat, I was now 
asked one hundred and twenty. With respect to Don 
Manual Martin de la Santa Cruz, it would have moved 
the hardest heart, to witness his dismay, when he was 
informed that it would cost himvat the least sixty, and 
probably, sixty-five dollars, to replace his blue breeches 
by a new pair of black. In vain he represented that 
they had cost him only five dollars in the city of Chu- 
quisaca; in vain he boasted, in proof of their value, 
that they had been in constant wear for two years and a 
half, which, indeed, the tailor readily believed, but he 
would not abate half a dollar‘of his demand. It would 
have moved, | say, the hardest heart, to witness the look 





that, as a Gaucho, he is in easy circumstances, from the 
simple fact that he has at this day upwards of ten thou- | 
sand head of horned cattle, sheep, and horses, grazing on | 
the pampas round his premises. 

18th. Hard frost, and piercing cold morning, which, 
eighteen months ago, when broiling in the heat on these | 
same Pampas, I did not think could ever be the case 
here; both ice and cold, however, soon yield to the in- 
fluence of the sun before he reaches the meridian. In 
the afiernoon we discerned in the distant horizon the 
domes, cupolas, and steeples, which, to our heartfelt joy, 
denoted the anxiously wished-for termination of our | 
long journey. On approaching Buenos Ayres, we were 
compelled to make a circuit, to find a road by which to | 
enter the city without the danger of leaving our vehicle | 
in a mud-hole, the heavy. rains which had fallen, but | 
which we escaped, having rendered’ the roads in many 
places impassable. 

The assignats at the commencement of the French 
Revolution could scarcely have been in worse credit 
than we found the paper money of Buenos Ayres, bil- 


ed, and might*probably again pass, unnoticed among the 
| Indians of Peru, there was a something in their appear- 
/ance that did not accord with the dignity of an ambassa- 





of despair with which the provost surveyed the wear and 
tear occasioned by a journey of seventeen hundred miles, 
and which made it absolutely necessary, on the score of 
common decency, (and the provost is really a decent 
man,) to replace the blue breeches at any cost. He very 
honestly observed that, although they had so long pass- 


dor in the city of Buenos Ayres; therefore, lifting up 
the long skirts of his coat for the facility of the tailor, 
he submitted to bé measured on the spot for a new pair 
of superfine black cloth at sixty-two dollars. 

October 15th. I embarked in this majesty’s packet 
brig Zephyr, and sailedfor Monte Video, and thence to 
Rio Janeiro, where we arrived on the 5th of November. 
The magnificent scenery of this noble harbour fully 
equalled all that I had ever heard in its’praise, and far 
surpassed any thing that print or panorama is capable of 
representing. On landing, however, I was not much 
surprised at finding an ultra-marine Portuguese city to 








be a mean, dirty t ith bad hotels 

y town, wi 0' and accom 
modation. The bustle of trade and business pan 
considerable, and the most striking feature to an Ene 
lishman on first landing, is the. great number of halt 
naked negro slaves, who are every where to. be-met with: 
some dragging small low carriages laden with merchan, 
dise, others carrying bales upon their heads, or emplo ‘ 
ed in some laborious service ; but there was nothing , 
appearance at least, to indicate unhappiness, for they all 
seemed to work with great willingness and glee, singin 
in loud concert a stanza of some wild song, as the 
trotted in groups under their burdens through the prc | 
The scene was very different at the slave-market, tg 
which curiosity induced me to pay a morning visit: 
there all appeared disconsolate and unhappy. On enter. 
ing the apartment where the slave merchants keep their 
merchandise for sale, I saw about a hundred and 
miserable beings lying on the ground, with a woollen 


tug, their only elothing, round-each. When the keeper 


observed me enter, he cracked a whip, at the sound of 
which all the slaves instantly jumped up: from the 
ground, and ranged themselves in ranks, men, women 
and children, separately. The keeper, supposing I was 
a purchaser, then beckoned me to those, who in his 
opinion had the best appearance,‘and were in the best 
condition; these came forward, and were made to turn 
round, walk, jump, and raise their arms and legs, to 
show-that they were sound; their mouths were opened 
to show that their teeth were also sufficiently sound to 
chew the toughest meat. The keeper then talked of 
their good appetites, and set forth all their promising 
qualities, and, in the prices, which varied according to 
good looks, from two hundred to three hundred and 
fifty dollars, we higgled, just as for any other marketable 
article. 

After remaining a week at Rio Janeiro, we weighed 
our anchor for the last time, and, after a favourable voy. 
age of forty-five days, arrived, on the 26th of December. 
in the harbour of Falmouth. 





HOW TO MOUNT ON HORSEBACK IN PERU, 








SEB ac PI A te OOS 

Larayerre, anp Louis Putuiere, during the Revolution of 
1830, or a History of the Events and the Men of July. 
—By M. Sarrans, jr. : 
The next two numbers of the Circulating mays will 

comprise the above work ; the following notices will con 

vey an idea of its value: 

From Buliver’s New Monthly Magazine, for November. 
“These Memoirs will be read with deep and awful in- 





terest. Freedom in France may need the aid of her vete- 
ran martyrs, and it may be his doom who has shed s0 
much of his noble blood in the holy cause of liberty, to 
consecrate it with his death.. But however his life may 
elose, Lafayette is equally above praise and censure. He 
belongs to the great and good—the lights that must 
shine forever.” 


From the London Monthly Magazine. 
“ Considered as the history of the eventful period just 


past, we think that this production must. be held to be 
perfect and complete, and the execution of it as a lite 
rary work is deserving of all praise. ‘The translation 1s 
in every respect excellent, and the composition elegant 
and masterly.” 
From Campbell 


Moore’s Metropolitan, for November. 
“M. Sarran gives the public a criterion of the truth 


of his work, when he says that the eminent individuals 
mentioned in it will not deny his statements. 
of them is thus guaranteed. 


The trath 


“We earnestly recommend our readers to become 


masters of the true history of these important events, 
from a work, the details of which, as they affect not only 
France, but Europe, should be correctly known. 
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